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Within these folds our treasure lies, 
Drawn from the good, the beautiful, and wise. 
Ours was the task, of ours it is the best, 


¥0urs tO accept, and yours 16 put the test: 


And if in lighter vein you find 
Your name, perchance, with humor here entwined, 
Recall, ‘‘A little nonsense now and then, 


Is relished by the best and wisest men.’’ 


Know this, if eagerly you scan, 
And fail to find your place within the plan, 
That earth has not a temple raised to fame, 


That fails not to omit some worthy name. 


And if in future years you give, 
A moment to these pages, and there live 
Those memories sweet that bring a pleasant pain, 


Enough it is; our task was not in vain. 
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To Professor Frank Fanning Jewett. 


Frank Fanning Jewett is descended from Edward Jewett, who reached Con- 
necticut from England in 1638, and from Miles Standish of the May Flower. He 
was born in Newton, Massachusetts, prepared for college in The Norwich Free 
Academy, and was graduated from Yale in 1870, ranking among the honor men of 
his class of one hundred and thirteen members. His diploma for the A. B. degree 
is signed by President Woolsey, that for A. M. by President Porter. 

After graduation Mr. Jewett taught mathematics, physics and chemistry for 
two years in The Norwich Free Academy and devoted three years to the study of 
chemistry and mineralogy in the Sheffield Scientific School of New Haven and in 
Gottingen, Germany. Among his German teachers was the famous Professor 
Wohler, discoverer of aluminum. Mr. Jewett little suspected, at that time, that the 
method of aluminum prodtction was to be revolutionized and made a success 
through the discovery of one of his own students, connected with his own labora- 
tory in Cabinet Hall, Oberlin College. 

While serving as private assistant to Dr. Wolcott Gibbs of Harvard Univer- 
sity, Mr. Jewett was called to the chair of chemistry in the Japanese Imperial Uni- 
versity. The call came through request of the Japanese Government that President 
Porter recommend a man for the place. Mr. Jewett was named at once. Reaching 
Tokio in January, 1876, he found large laboratories, every modern equipment, a 
colleague of wide experience, two assistants for his own courses of General Chem- 
istry, Qualitative Analysis and Organic Chemistry, and large classes of well pre- 
pared young men to whom his lectures were delivered in English. In addition to 
strenuous service in the educational work of the University, he allied himself to the 
small band of those teachers from America, England and Germany who proved 
their Christianity by their lives,—men whose power for righteousness in Tokio can- 
not be over-estimated. 

As rapidly as possible the Japanese Government prepared Japanese men for 
its University chairs. The chemist was ready in 1880, and Professor Jewett’s en- 
gagement ended with the close of his second contract. With its termination came 
gifts from the Government, letters and gifts from his pupils, many words of appre- 
ciation, and, most valued of all, a paper presented to him in connection with a part- 
ing chop-stick supper and a pair of Kaga ware vases made to order for him. This 
paper is an expression of gratitude to their “best teacher and friend” signed by sev- 
enty-four young men at that time in his classes. 
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EA WRIGHT PHILA 


On leaving Japan Professor Jewett married Miss Frances Gulick, daughter of 
Dr. Luther Halsey Gulick. They reached Oberlin in September, r88o. 

The Chemical Department then occupied the first floor of Cabinet Hall. Prof. 
Kedzie had made an important beginning in the teaching of chemistry by the labor- 
atory method, but his early death left the department still undeveloped, the equip- 
ment meagre. Foundations had been laid, however, and since then the growth has 
been constant. Enlarging courses and crowded laboratories required additional 
apparatus and increased space. Zoology and botany yielded the second and third 
floors of the building to chemistry in 1886. After that, Cabinet Hall was, from 
base to summit, a saturate solution of chemical odors. 

In 1886 Mr. C. M. Hall—a graduate of 1885—made his great discovery of the 
method of securing aluminum by electrolysis. Professor Jewett was profoundly 
interested in the investigation, gave encouragement as he could, and supplied help 
in certain emergencies,—as when more electricity was required, and multiplied new 
cells were improvised from pans and cans and discarded bottles. The result was 
the nugget of aluminum,—a joy to the discoverer, and, for Mr. Jewett, a cause of 
added pride in his former pupil. 


An outcome of his experience in teaching laboratory methids is his “Labora- 
tory Exercises in Inorganic Chemistry,” now in its second edition. His patent 
chemical bottle stopper is increasingly adopted by laboratories. 


Since his first depressing glance into Cabinet Hall on the day of his arrival 
from Japan, Mr. Jewett has had in mind the requirements of a model laboratory. 
For years his note-book has kept record of observations and experiences which 
might prove useful. These multiplied during 1895-1896 in the laboratories of Ber- 
lin and Charlottenberg where he worked. They were further increased by visits 
to the laboratories in Bonn, Heidelberg, Munich, Leipsic, Gottingen, Zurick, Glas- 
gow, Edinburgh, Cambridge and London. Later the best chemical buildings of the 
country were examined. When, therefore, Mr. Louis H. Severance made his 
noble gift to the college, Professor Jewett was able to elaborate to the finest detail 
his thought as to the essential requirements of a building devoted strictly to chem- 
ical purposes. His plans, placed in the hands of the architect, Mr. Shaw, and made 
posssible through the generosity of Mr. Severance, have resulted in the new home 
of the Chemical Department. The enthusiasm which has given life to this depart- 
ment in its day of insufficient light, insufficient room, insufficient heat, cold floors, 
frozen pipes and bottles, and congested fumes, is not likely to wane in the era of 
inspiring conditions now introduced by The Severance Chemical Laboratory. 

Ouite aside from his professional work, the contribution made by the man 
himself in his character and personality, to the life and work of the college, is great 
and unmistakable. Faculty and students alike rejoice with Professor Jewett in the 
vastly improved conditions of the new Laboratory; and, with peculiar satisfaction, 
the Junior Class dedicate to him the Annual of this year. 
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GENERAL JACOB DOLSON COX. 


Jacob Dolson Cox was born in 1828, and died August 4, 1900. He entered the 
preparatory department of Oberlin College in 1846, and graduated from the Col- 
lege in 1851. From 1851 to 1866 he made his home in Warren, Ohio. He was 
admitted to the bar in 1852 and at once formed a co-partnership with Hon. John 
Hutchins. In the spring of 1861, Cox, Garfield and Monroe were in the Ohio sen- 
ate, a trio of young men who largely controlled state legislation and were destined 
to exert a marked influence upon their generation. 

When the civil war broke out Mr. Cox was appointed Brigadier General of 
Volunteers, and served all through the war with very marked distinction, receiving 
finally the often merited promotion to Major General. 

While still in the field he was unanimously nominated candidate of the Repub- 
lican party for Governor of Ohio and was elected in 1865. In 1869 Grant made 
him Secretary of the Interior where he gave a clean and able administration. 

After retiring from the cabinet he again entered upon the practice of law and 
filled successively important positions—the presidency of the Wabash railroad, rep- 
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resentative in Congress, the presidency of Cincinnati University, and Dean of the 
law school. 

Few men have attained mastery over so wide a range of knowledge. He was 
a profound student of philosophy, history, economics and international law; was 
widely read in the whole field of the world’s literature, art and architecture. In 
microscopy he was an authority of world-wide reputation, a member of the Royal 
Microscopical Society, and received a gold medal of honor at the Antwerp exhibi- 
tion of 1891 for excellence in micro-photography. 

These various attainments, coupled with native modesty and refinement, made 
association with him delightful and inspiring. 

Though reticent as to his deeper personal experiences, his most intimate friends 
knew of his strong religious conviction. His loyalty to duty was as strong and un- 
wavering as that of the Christian martyrs.—Extract from memorial adopted by the 
LL uSstees. 
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Seniors. 


The great surprise of the Sophomore year is that one knows so little; but the 
Senior is continually amazed that he knows so much. Not in the way of definite 
information, of course—he has had too much else on his mind to acquire much of 
that—but occasionally a lecturer alludes to something which has a familiar sound ; 
or a fragment of Trig., which the Senior had supposed consigned to oblivion, comes 
floating back ; or some “glittering generality” shapes itself in his mind, to be imme- 
diately seized upon and carefully committed to memory for the edification of his 
fond parents. All that is very pleasant, for it warms the weary student's heart to 
come so unexpectedly upon these signs of awakening intellect. 

Stull that isn tthe only fun there is in being a Senior. In the first place, he 
wears a cap and gown—any way, he does sometimes; but the less said about that 
the better. Ask Rob Brown what he thinks. 

Then there is Theology, which isn’t at all bad, because it 1s administered in 
homeopathic doses. The reason that only Seniors take it is because it 1s so hard to 
understand. Evena Senior doesn’t grasp all the points perfectly. 
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We have chapel-seating, too. The front seats are the best in the room, and we 
rather enjoy being an example to the rest of the institution. The Faculty chose 
our seats there because they like to see us. Maybe they would like to see us a little 
oftener. The girls have been racing with the Faculty, to see which could show the 
most vacant seats in a week. Of course the Faculty won, being’so hardened, but 
the Senior girls ran a close second. > . 

Speaking about the girls reminds us of the Nocturnal Society, which gets up 
early in the morning and goes serenading. We use it to work the Prots. 

“We think we beat the record when it comes to parties. Why, the President 
was so impatient to entertain us that he couldn’t wait until spring, but asked us 
down to his house’ the week after Thanksgiving. Then we had a party in the 
Gymnasium, and renewed our youth. We even had a class list, just like Freshmen, 
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Some of the invitations and answers were a little hard to read, but they answere:l 
the purpose. Next came the sleighing party, which went clear to Elyria, and 
stayed until nine o’clock—two distinctly novel features. There aren’t many classes 
that could be trusted so far. 

But life isn’t all hilarity, even for Seniors. What taxes us to the utmost, in 
more ways than one, is the Memorial—the slight token of esteem we leave behind 
us. We have tried to consider every possible need of the College, and not be prej- 
udiced. What we really favored most was a new railroad station; but if “a con- 
structive form which shows its purpose” makes architecture, we thought the old 
one could not be improved upon. Then we considered a chandelier, as a delicate 
compliment to our especial luminary, Dr. St. John; but we decided that our class 
flag was about as bright a thing: as we needed to leave behind us. Mr. McKelvey, 
who has had a large and varied experience with our best American Colleges, sug- 
gested easy chairs for the Library; but as Prof. Root says the Library is too con- 
versational in its tone already, we had to give that up, too. But Mr. Bush hit upon 
the very thing. He suggested rustic benches placed in secluded spots on the 
campus. His notion was warmly seconded by a young lady who doesn’t want her 
name mentioned in this connection. This seems on the whole a valuable gift, in 
harmony with the recognized Oberlin spirit, and especially adapted to the use of 
Seniors. For after all the chapter in our Theology which must ever prove most in- 
teresting is not ‘Personal Rights and Duties,” or ““The Nature of Man,’—but ‘hat 
short and momentous one which bears the suggestive title—‘The Future Life.” 
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1902 History. 


The last Ethics test of the winter term had been written, the last blue book had 
been tossed on Prof. MacLennan’s desk, and casting wistful glances over their 
shoulders, the last fair Junior girls had stolen from the dear old Ethics class room. 
The sun had sunk into the west and slowly darkness 
was descending on the deserted room. Then it was that 
a strange figure slipped into Prof. MacLennan’s chair 
and with an intensely self-satisfied expression cast a 
patronizing glance about the class room. A little red 
slip for recording absences he quickly tore into bits. 
“Al present in spirit,” he observed in a still, small 
‘ voice. Silently the door opened and another strange 
figure approached the desk. “The Conscience of the class of 1902, I believe?” ob- 
served the newcomer. “Yes, and you are the Impartial Spectator,” replied the 
Conscience, smiling benignly. “I assure you, that on this, your annual round of 
inspection you are more than welcome to the class of 1902.” Turning to the spec- 
tral class he continued: “It is the custom in our psychical world, as you all know, 
to require that once in the course of each college class, the social class conscience, 
I, your moral representative, undergo an examination, to be conducted by the Im- 
partial Spectator. We are gathered here this evening for the purpose of taking 
this highly important step in the progress of the class toward perfection, which it 
pes is my pleasure to believe you have already nearly if not quite 
a attained. This day, the one on which you have completed all 
of the required work in pnilosophy, is selected as the most ap- 
propriate for conducting such an examination, and we have 
with us now no less a personage than the Impartial Spectator.” 
A hundred spectral handkerchiefs cleft the four dimensional 
space in an impressive Chautauqua salute. 

The Impartial Spectator, that proud personality of the 
spiritual world, accepted t the proffered place on the platform. 
“Conscience of 1902, * he cried, searchingly scrutinizing the 
heure at the desk, ° ‘has this class ever attempted to suppress 
your” 

“Never,” firmly replied the Conscience. 

“Has it always unquestioningly followed your dictates ?” 

“In a most laudable manner,” replied the Conscience, nodding approvingly 
toward the class members, who modestly maintained a spiritual silence. 

“Have you yourself an adequate conception of right and wrong, good and bad, 
dutiful and disobedient?” thundered the Impartial Spectator. 

“Under the wise guidance of that latest master of philosophical thought, whose 
chair I now occupy, I may safely say that I have attained a reasonable knowledge 
and insight into moral principles,” replied the Conscience proudly. The hard lines 
of the Impartial Spectator’s face suddenly relaxed. 

“Under the guidance of so great a philosopher how could this class do wrong,” 
he was heard to Softly murmur. ‘Proceed with an outline of the history of your 
class, detailing their desires, motives, purposes, acts and deeds,” he directed, The 
Conscience, fia face beaming with assurance, folded his arms and began. 
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“The term history has both an objective and a subjective signification, events 
in themselves, and man’s apprehension of events; our deeds which have made his- 
tory, harmless enough in themselves, have, through apprehension and misinterpre- 
tation often been condemned, you, most Impartial Spectator shall judge hearing 
both the motives and results of our purposes. In dealing with so large and com- 
plicated a subject I shall for convenience divide my subject into Ancient, Medizeval 
and Modern history. 


ANCIENT. 


Our earliest remembrances are of the good old Academy days, when we were 
the hope and pride of all our teachers, when great careers were mapped out for so 
many of us with our baseball and football boys we were to feed Varsity for years, 
with our athletes we were to revolutionize athletics, in basket ball we would soon 
bring down the mighty sophomores. In one matter we were a little dissatisfied. 
Having won the championship in field day we were denied the pennant since we 
were only cads, but we now see the justice of the decree and acknowledge the wis- 
dom of our seniors for when sophomores had this precept not been established we 
ourselves had lost no cads, We had frequent class meetings to decide on class col- 
ors, flag and yell and our indecision led many people to look upon us with open 
contempt as scrappers, but great decisions should not be made hastily and besides, 
these meetings gave us splendid opportunities for better acquaintance, which we 


Home From Bellky 


surely do not regret. We have always been able to see the bright side of life and 
even on the way home from Farmer Bell’s in the cold, damp, drizzling rain, we 
would not have had it different, the inclemency of the weather brought us closer 
together. The turning point from ancient to mediaeval history is marked by our 
change from academy pews to college chairs and desks. 


MEDIAEVAL. 


Our early education made us slow, deliberate and positive, and our course since 
has by no means fallen short of our early promise. When in the Freshman year in 
the absence of several of our important members on the football trip, members im- 
portant to both team and class, we decided to postpone the Thanksgiving party until 
the following Saturday night; before we won our point, each Professor having a 
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vote in the faculty had been visited and put through a course of argumentation, Per- 
sistence won the day. Enterprise, too, has not been wanting in our class as shown 
from the fact that we entered a realm wholly unexplored by our predecessors, 
namely, literature, which resulted in the Tooter. From our point of view our stag 
parties have been successful, but it took per- 
severance almost verging on stubbornness 
to hold our stand as superior to the sopho- 
mores and a year later to teach the Fresh- 
men their place and station. Both of these 
classes have been rather unruly for subor- 
dinates and have manifested several ways 
their dissatisfaction at their position. For 
f _ instance, in the dead of night defacing our 
~ sacred plot in Ladies’ Grove by their class 
number, writing their number all over town 
instead of ‘02, etc. We entered heartily 
into the custom of observing Arbor Day 
with a day’s vacation and have done our 
best to show our approval of the new ob- 
servance. The pretty water tower decoration which we contributed free gratis to 
the town was not accepted as the happy surprise intended, and the accurate care 
taken that it might be kept a secret was thor- 
oughly unappreciated. Again our boys dis- 
played their force of reserve by refusing 
to be led to the confessional. We alone seem 
to recognize instances of this kind as epochs 
in our character building. Nearing the close 
of our sophomore year when about to enter 
upon the duties of upper classmen, we as- 
sumed borrowed mustaches in order to be- 
come accustomed to the appearance and dig- 
nity soon to be incumbent upon us. We, how- 
ever, put them aside at the request of the 
President, he preferring to keep us children 
as long as possible. 


MODERN, 


Soon uponour entrance to Juniorship we 
were thrown into a political whirlpool and the 
troubles of state immediately surrounded us. [Ever anxious to learn and broad- 
minded enough to take in all sides of a question, when election time drew near, hav- 
ing had only Republican and Prohibition speakers we decided to hear the argu- 
ments of the Democratic party, whereupon we organized a club and sent to Cleve- 
land for-a speaker. A lively meeting, well attended, ensued, and though we were 
not sufficiently convinced by the Democratic representative to vote that ticket, our 
minds felt easier at voting the Republican. Again the faculty misunderstood our 
commendable zeal and attributed our appetite for learning to love of trouble. Polit- 


37 


ical deals being too exciting for steady diet we adopted a 
milder form, when our boys accommodating their dress 
to the weather, appeared on a raw and gusty afternoon in 


January in white ducks and straw hats—Sunshine Club, elie oar 
they were called, and much sunshine did they bring into tt ee Maa ide 
gloomy Peters on that otherwise dismal day. Exchanges oi ae ay Pa eae 
mutual admiration have been tendered off and on duringthe — « ,)tAli, § tn 
year. A sleigh ride in which the boys served as horses was I, Spit (h> 
the result of one particular burst of altruistic feeling. | a / Ne 


Could such gallantry be excelled? A little token of appre- bees 4 = 
ciation in the shape of fudges was later tendered by the 
girls. A beautiful spirit of harmony and love prevails 
throughout the class.””. Here Conscience concluded with a 
satisfied air and looked inquiringly at the Impartial Specta- 
tor to pass judgment. As the recountal proceeded the Impartial Spectator was ob- 
served to grow more and more friendly in his mien toward the Conscience. Each 
new deed brought a fresh smile of satisfaction to his face, and now that the Con- 
science had finished he arose glowing with admiration and approval. 


“Five!” he shouted. “Five plus. At last perfection is reached; here we have 
an embodiment of the good, the true, and the beautiful such as has never before 
come to the attention of the psychical world.” 

“Ah, and to think this praise comes from the Impartial Spectator himself,” ob- 
served the Conscience, beaming with joy. 

Again there was a triumphant flourish of spectral handkerchiefs and then the 
pale light grew more dim, there was a faint rattle of desks and singly the Junior 
spirits, followed by the two strange personalities, faded into the outer darkness. 
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Closes Sake. 


(TaneRimerit 4), 


There exe no Sikes om us. 

Chere are ne Tlyves om was, 
Toma one fy. 

There amnoy be one ot two 
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Brudtherers nna single a 
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SOPHOMORES. 
CLASS OFFICERS. 


Daut B Cooper, 
ANNA M. Crowe, 
Born HATCH, 
Priny O, CLARK, 
EMELYN F, Prcx, 


- President 
Vice-President 
: Secretary 
: Treasurer 
- Assistant Treasurer 


COLORS, 
Yale Blue and White. 


MOTTO. 
Virtute et Opere. 


AAG? 
AES ES 2 SE | 
Blue and White! Hi-O-Hi! 
Che-Ha! Che-Ha! Che-Ha! Che-He! 
Oberlin! Oberlin! Nineteen Three! 
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The Class of 1903. 


GONE are the days of jockey caps and Greenaway bonnets. 
With numbers decreased to less than a hundred, but with jollity 
and ingenuity enough to keep the faculty wide awake for at least 
three years more, ‘03 entered as a sophomore. The history of 
the class this year is about as full of exciting incident as that of 
any class well could be. On the first Saturday night of their ar- 
‘iving in town last Falla lot of the boys went out into the country 
with some friends and accidentally became separated from them. 
Long and wearily they wandered, for the night was dark and the 
roads muddy. But the Fates were kind and ‘ere the sun had 
risen they had all reached home in safety. Refreshed by a Sun- 
day’s rest they were ready for another conflict with their Fresh- 
man friends. Fast and fiercely they played so that they left the 
gridiron with the first of the championship games to their credit. 
Through all the season did this enthusiasm last, and they went into each game with 
that “with- your-shin-guards-or-on-them”’ spirit that made such long hospital lists 
for the other teams and finally landed the much coveted banner. 

The celebration of this successful season’s work was undertaken by the girls of 
the basket ball team, who entertained the knights of the gridiron in great festivi ity. 
The pleasure of fhe occasion was earew hat eel by the AP sata: of Miss 
Heebner and McMillen, who have ever since been under the suspicion of spending 
the evening in strolling together along some secluded star-lit path. It was here 
that “Judge” Peabody was for the first time of the season compelled to retire in 
favor of a substitute, and in fact Moore seemed the only man sure of his position. 

Besides football much interest was centered in the chemical laboratory where 
the social whirl was led by a young man named Tenney, and focused in the south- 
west corner of the west room, w hich could not be stippressed even by the august 
Lord Chamberlain or the grim(?) head of the department. The “Spinster Tea” 
at Miss Craft’s was one of the most delightful social events of the year, Miss Cris- 
man’s tale of disappointed hopes was most heartrending. Miss Sieben, Miss 
Crowe, Miss Crafts, and other cheerful make-believers joined heartily in the mourn- 
ful reminiscences and the stiff, rheumatic dancing. 

Laughbaum and ‘“Toddy” Morgan began the winter with an adventure that 
neither will likely forget soon. Contrary to the habits of both, they went one night 
to call on a couple of maidens of their acquaintance. Without a suspicion of the 
danger that awaited them they were ushered into the parlor ; but not long were they 
left in that blissful ignorance of their fate. Before the girls could arrive upon the 
scene, the matron swooped down upon them and cast them bodily into the street. 

But any entirely unsought adventures, even Cooper’s mid-winter bath in 
the waters of Plum Creek, dwindle into insignificance when compared with the ex- 
citement deliberately searched out by Altvater. By willful intent he has made the 
whole year a continuous hair-raising experience, and shows no signs of quitting 
yet. Since he is not addicted to the use of one make, any hair tonic manufacturer 
may now purchase his “before and after using” pictures at a low price. Lightner, 
too, though last year a most staid and decorous youth, has this year given free play 
to his long pent-up spirits. He began his wild career on the Glee Club’s holiday 
trip, when night in and night out he made crush after crush, till! even now his 
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course through the Northwest can be traced by a trail of broken, bleeding hearts. 
Thus aroused he has since been shooting the C yhutes in a way to ake his friends 
fear for his safety, and so great was his speed that he could not stop to sing in the 
Home Concerts. 

The choice of president this year has been particularly happy both for the 
choosers and the chosen. But in one way the ~ Alderman” has profited by it more 
than at first appears, for as he now controls the class list on all occasions he no 
longer has that nervous worry about making his date for a party. Nor does he 
now feel tempted to stand on his head to celebrate the acceptance of his invitation, 
as was the case last year. His faith in the girls of the class is great, but here he 1s 


surpassed by Ed. Moore, whose saying, “The Sophomore class 1s the place to go tor 
a wife,” has been spread upon the ice records. Foley may also be called to wit- 
ness this point, and his opinion should receive due consideration as coming from a 
man of experience. That he does not much undervalue himself, is shown by the 
following squib, culled from a German student's note book. 


Ich kamm vor einem Soph’more bet, 
Roy Foley war sein Nam’. 

Er ging die Strasse stolz hinab 

Wie etwas wundersam’. 

ich sagt zu ihm, Du bist nur eis, 
Lass niedrig dein Kopf ftihlen.”’ 

Er schaut mich an, und sagte kurz 
“Schweig du nun! ich bin sieben.” 


With half of its course finished the class can look back upon its record with as 
much self-satisfaction as is consistent with modesty, and it only remains for Stuart 
to settle finally on the subject for his really great poem, and Cooper to decide where 
to bestow his affections, anes the mist of ‘uncertainty now hanging over the for- 
ward path will be dispelled, and the sun of that happy day will light up the dazzling 
vision of a great and glorious future. 

Later.—Stuart’s poem, entitled “The Lovely Loveliness of Love,” has just 
been published. (Hinds and Noble, N. Y. .50.) Cooper not yet heard from. Dis- 
pelling of mist postponed. 


JAMES BENJAMIN GILMAN. 
Born January 28, 1879. Died July 10, 1go0. 


James Benjamin Gilman was born near Churchville, New York, January 28, 
1879. After a district school training, he entered the Churchville High School. 
When Ben was about seventeen his family moved to Rochester. In the fall of 1897 
he came to Oberlin. He was prominent in athletics, playing right tackle on the 
famous ’98 team, and the team of the following year; two years winning second 
place in the pole vault, and taking part in the last gymnasium exhibition. Leaving 
Oberlin on June 28, 1900, in company with Oscar Lewis, he attempted to make his 
way to Calumet, Michigan, where he had employment in the copper mines. On the 
night of July 10, 1900, the boys met death at the Carp Furnace in Marquette, Mich- 
igan. Never known to speak a,cross word, always bright and cheerful, ever sac- 
rificing his own wishes that he might help and please others, his death was 
mourned by a large circle of admiring friends. 


OSCAR FREDERIC LEWIS. 


Oscar Frederic Lewis was born at Houghton, Michigan, on February 1oth, 
1879, and was killed at Marquette, Michigan, on July 1oth, 1900, while on his way 
home from Oberlin. 

In the fall of 1897 he came to Oberlin, entering the Academy as a special stu- 
dent ; and two years later he entered the College as a Freshman with the class of’03. 

As a student he stood high in his classes, his ability being recognized by teach- 
ers and fellows alike. His was one of those rare minds so seldom met with that we 
scarcely know how to take them, 


a mind quick to grasp a point and sure in anal- 
ysis, yet so keen that to one who knew him but little it sometimes seemed almost 
cutting and ironical. 

He had a wide circle of friends, and but few confidants. By those among 
whom he mingled as a fellow student and friend he will be remembered for what 
he was,—a strong, noble character and loyal friend. 

By the very few who knew him really intimately he is mourned for what he 
might have been had it not pleased the Divine Reaper to gather in the grain before 
it was yet ripe. 
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Joun A, CuHuRcH, 
Ay slieiw ET 2 c= % : : Vice- President 
ISUCIGE NEED, © 7¢ : : “ : 
CHESTER G. LIVINGSTON, 


NeLiie-G. Moor, ~~ - Assistant Treasurer 


FRESHMEN. 


CLASS OFFICERS. 


COLORS. 
Maroon and White. 


MOTTO. 


Character and Culture. 


YELL. 
BLT Ker yey 
Rip-Rah-Roar! 
Ce Clee Ge ee! 
Nineteen Hundred and Four! 
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President 


Secretary 


Treasurer 


The Class of 1904. 


It is considered very unfortunate by the Freshmen class that they should be 
called upon to chronicle their own misdemeanors graphically, pathetically or even 
truthfully, for it is a matter of record that the Freshman bump of self-conceit has 
not been over-developed; nor have the waves of prosperity—domestic and other- 
wise—been of sufficient largeness to completely engulf them with its deluge of 
good things, but, contrary to the expectations of their most intimate friends they 
have thrived upon the barren products of Freshmandom. 

It is not the habit of Freshmen to boast or to exalt themselves in too bump- 
tuous a manner—a manner entirely unbecoming to Freshmen and quite unheard of 
in the present class—but rather to humble themselves ; to look with awe and respect 
upon the hereditary gowns of the wise Seniors and the pretty Seniorettas and take 
kindly the advice of the great Oberlin pater familias and obey. So we do not boast. 

It was a great day when we entered Oberlin College. Roosters crowed, birds 
sang, bands played, yea verily, the sun shone. Even President Barrows had 
anxiously awaited the arrival of the class of 1904, in fact, “one high in authority”’ 
has made the statement that the good D. D. had intended to greet us with the 
Chautauqua salute but he had been called out of town at the last moment and we 
‘vere not saluted. But the Doctor had perhaps good reasons to be concerned about 
our arrival for it is well understood that he had loaned Teller his own silk hat three 
months before, and Teller in his absent-minded, deep-in-love fashion, had entirely 
forgotten the incident until a ‘‘call at my office” summons tickled his intellect and 
he was now about to call. Well, we arrived. One hundred and forty-eight people 
with Cochran. 

Many would-be Freshmen eager to excel in their studies and duly informed 
of Freshman math and kindred delusions, made great preparations for their year’s 
work. Some even brought along their own supply of brain food, in fact the state- 
ment has been made upon good authority that Frank Peirce had a dried herring 
packed away in his Gress suit case and Osborn a codfish, while the remaining 
nebulae of the Freshman constellation, scintillated in their own orbits, their own 
brightness totally eclipsing anything hitherto manifested by previous Freshmen. 

W hile we have exceeded the greatest expectations of our most intimate friends 
in thing's pertaining especially to Freshmen, still we have managed to inculcate in 
our youthful bosoms a hitherto unsatisfied yearning for the hearts of the opposite 
sex. So marked has this manifestation been, that it is but a question of time how 
long we may be permitted to enjoy the companionship of Anderson, Osborn and 
McMillen. Not only have these battle scarred veterans stacked arms in heat and 
cold, in daylight and in darkness, cherishing the hope that the last advance has 
been made, that the last lap has been covered and that the victory has been theirs, 
but they have stimulated the minds of such men as Shepler, Teller and Livingston 
and have brought disorder and confusion within a once happy household. Never- 
theless, though we are handicapped by these exceptional cases of newly developed 
bliss, still as e class we have managed to have our own social gatherings now and 
then. We entertained the men of the Sophomore class who were bound hand and 
foot by the ties of friendship which Freshmen are always anxious to extend to 
Sophs. Then we have liad our auski vobees, sugar parties and skating parties and 
other ‘‘social functions” which a well behaved aot obedient class deserve. But the 
event of the year culminated in our shirt-tail parade and its aftermath. It is diff- 
cult to state which was the most enjoyable but it is conceded by all that both were 
a success. The only sad event to mar the proceedings was the loss of Pocock’s only 
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night shirt, which was torn from his back and hung in the branches of the highest 
tree, and to sympathize with him in his bereavement the girls went into deep 
mourning for twenty-four hours. 

This bit of mourning to the sore eyes of the Sophs was like waving a red 
blanket at a Texas steer, aber—the Sophs bellowed and roared in vain and to es- 
cape annihilation they beat their breasts and a hasty retreat. . 

We floundered around in Oberlin mud for nearly ten weeks playing tie games 
and trying to settle the football question but the wrath of the immortal gods was 
upon us and we floundered in vain. Still the presence of the young ladies of the 
class always inspired the mud bedecked warriors of the gridiron especially when 
Angle attempted to lead them in the “Sophomore” vell. 
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So in the “benevolent assimilation” of the Freshman class many ups and 
downs have been experienced. The “ups” have been the means of cheering the 
heart of many a homesick Freshman, the ‘“downs,’’—well never mind; consult the 
Registrar, Still let it be distinctly understood, all statements to the contrary not- 
withstanding, that the Freshman class has demonstrated that it has, by its own 
merit, entitled itself to all the respect and consideration which must needs be 
shown it, and let it be understood that it has proved its fitness to succeed in any- 
thing which its members may choose to undertake for it has listened to the “cute” 
jokes and witticisms of such a man as Professor Martin and at such remarks, it 
has smiled when it was time to smile and laughed when it was time to laugh. 


IN BONDS oF FELLOWSHIP 
whak cal | 
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GEORGE W. ANDREWS, A. M. ARTHUR S. KIMBALL, 
Professor of Organ. Professor of Singing. 
FENELON B. RICE, Mus. D. 
Director of Conservatory. 
J. L. D. MOSHER, W. K. BRECKENRIDGE, 
Instructor in Singing. Instructor in Pianoforte. 
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MRS. H. M. WOODFORD, A.M. EDWARD DICKINSON, A. M. 


Dean of Conservatory Women, Professor of History of Music 
Agua GARI ERs MRS. H. M. RICH, Cre, DOOLITELE, 
Professor of Pianoforte. Instructor in Singing. Instructor in Violoncello. 

KG, DOOLIT TLE, C. W. MORRISON, 
Professor of Violin. Professor of Pianoforte. 
E.G.SWEET, Cc. K. BARRY, J. A. DEMUTH, 


Professor of Singing, Instructor in Pianoforte, Instructor in Pianoforte, 
ging 
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THOMAS HENDERSON, MRS. A. H. DOOLITTLE, Wir te UP ONT AR Bs 
Instructor in Singing. Teacher of Pianoforte. Instructor in Pianoforte. 
MRS. K. H. W. MORRISON, Hawi MACIZA CK A. E, HEACOX, 
Instructor in Singing. Teacher of Ear Training. Instructor in Harmony. 


MISS L. C. WATTLES, A. M. G. C. HASTINGS, W. J. HORNER, A.B. 
Professor of Pianoforte. Teacher of Pianoforte Teacher of Singing. 
and Organ. 


GRADUATING CLASS. 
1901, 


ANTOINETTE MAE FARREN. 
Rornm “AraA= kKoGEas: 
FLORENCE: [louIsk. PHELPS. 
OLINDA VOSS. 


ORVILLE ALVIN LINDQUIST. 
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“TIVH WHNUVM 


CONSERVATORY ORCHESTRA 


OBERLIN CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


DIRECTOR. 


Pror. GEo. W. ANDREWS. 


FIRST VIOLIN. 


Prom. Fs Ge DooLirriE, Miss Hook, 
Miss Dun Lop, Mr. RIck, 

Mr. BELLAMY, Mr. EAGLESON, 
Mr. Hays, Mr. SMITH. 


SECOND VIOLIN. 


Mr. SLOANE, Miss WyYLIk, 

Miss HARRINGTON, Miss WRIGHT, 

MISS WLAMM IWLISS YVICKS, 

M M : Miss Wick 

Mr. BeEmIs, Miss BACON. 
VIOLA. 

Mr. J. A. DEMUTH, Miss ALLEN, 


Mr. WHITE. 


VIOLONCELLO. 


Nera. Pe DOOLiImsiEn: Mr. HARRINGTON, 
Mr. CHAMBERLAIN, 


BASS. 
Mr. Bo Az oH eAcox, 


EDULE: 
Mr. ABBoTt, Mr. PIERCE, 
Mr. STUART, 


CLARINET. 
Mr. MERTHE, Mr. DupDLey. 


HORNS. 
Miss Bryan, Mr. PERCIVAL, 


Mr. ALwoopn., 


TRUMPET. 
Mr. BoLanp, Miss BARTLETT. 
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Seminary History. 


The theologues are a quiet folk, minding their own and other people's busi- 
ness in a matter-of-fact wav which attracts very little attention from the outside 
world. Great, therefore, was the excitement which prevailed when the following 
notice was found posted on the bulletin board in Council Hall: 


FISHING EXCURSIONS. 


All theologues, with their mothers-in-law, hake and children and lady 
friends, are asked to be ready at 8:30, May 5, to start from the basement of 
Scoundrel Hall for the first Annual Fishing eas along the banks of Plum 
Creek. (Signed) ) “PREXIE,” pet ew cial 

P. S. No. 1—All theologues re engagements to preach that Sunday can 
find substitutes among the bearded and bald-headed incipient theologues in the 
college classes. 

P. S. No. 2—Faculty will furnish refreshments in general, but only one 
cow will be taken to furnish food for the younger chil Iren; therefore every father 
is desired to have at least one extra bottle in the inside pocket of his sweater, for 
cows in the pastures on the way are liable to be wild and hard to catch. 

P. S. No. 3—All theologues are expected to take clean white handkerchiefs, 
and those with young children will take at least two; one for the baby’s nose, and 
one for the Grand Chautauqua Salute, which, led by the President, will be given 
frequently, whether there are any observers or not. 


The Junior class came out of Prof. Swing’s room just as Prof. Currier 
posted this notice. After reading it, Bo hn exclaimed: ‘“That’s what I call liberal 
theology. Do you notice that it says, “And their lady friends?’ Now I shall not 
be compelled to restrict myself to one, and I guess it won’t be stretching the let- 
ter of the law too much if I include myself under the clause that reads ‘mothers- 
in-law.’ ”’ 

Weed, from the rear of the group, objected on the ground of “expansion” 
at too great a rate on Bohn’s part. But Bohn shut him up with the remark, 
“T wouldn’t say much about ‘expansion,’ if I had come with a mother-in-law, two 
sisters-in-law, a wife and two children.” Morgan finally settled the point by of- 
fering Bohn the place of his “lady friend,” for as he explained at Thanksgiving 
party time, “He had been in Oberlin only five years, and did not yet know any 
girl well enough to ask her.” 

Then the class went into Prof. Bosworth’s room. The professor seemed more 
than usually pleased and prefaced the recitation with the remark that “He was 
sorry to lose the hour which the fishing party would necessitate, but he felt that 
it was a good thing for the Seminary, and he thought he could plan sufficient 
reading on the ‘Canon’ so that the loss would not be very great.’ Meeker 
groaned and voiced the thought of the whole class, except Miss May,* when he 
observed that they all had confidence in his ability along those lines. 

When Sunday arrived a happy crowd assembled for the start. The “Oberlin 
ps Be were out in full force, each one wearing his new child’s cap with 
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* Miss May is the P. G. from the college who alw ays studies before she tries to translate— 
a habit which she fell into in Freshman Greek with Prof. Martin. 
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the pretty letters on top, “O. M. T.” The “twin poets” of Room 41 were there, 
each smoking his pipe of cubebs. Corbin had his pockets full of dominoes, and 
Colburn was carrying the tailboard to Early’s baby wagon, on which he said they 
proposed to play out that game of 42 which the monitor, Mr. Willie John Wil- 
liams, of No. 9, had interrupted the night before at one o'clock, saying that “Dr. 
Swing could not allow so much noise so long before break fast, and that it was 
a mean thing for a theologue to do anyway, to get a couple of Cads into their 
room and keep them from their lessons, when Prof. Peck supposed they were 
studying math. for Sherk.” 

Prof. King was a little late, but telephoned that he was looking for more 
“red lines,” because he always caught more fish with them than he did with the 
“blue lines” he used mostly. 

Soon Prof. G. F. Wright was seen coming across the campus with a geo- 
logist’s hammer. He explained that he expected to use it to break the ice, be- 
cause the fish always bit better in a “sub-glacial stream.” He said he had used it 
to very good effect in fishing for the ark where the children of Israel crossed the 
Red Sea on dry land, and he was expecting any day a “change of level’ between 
here and Elyria which would make startling discoveries as to the amount of 

rain which fell during the flood when Jonah had shipped for Nineveh on the 
horseless carriage route by sea. 

Grant was gone to Springfield to see his “mother,” so he didn’t make any 
trouble. 

Just as all were ready to start it was noticed that “Dad Oyster-brook’’ was 
not yet in sight. In spite of the fact that Prof. Bosworth observed that it was 
not yet time for Estabrook to be early, Life offered for the trivial sum of 75c, if 
someone would furnish a wheel, to go and remind him that this was Sunday and 
the day of the “fishin’.”” As the crowd started across the campus Elliott point- 
ed in an indefinite way over towards the chapel and said he “was w ondering if 
possibly there might not perhaps be something coming from that direction ’’ Sure 
enough, it was Dr. Swing, drawing his little son’s substitute for a baby carriage. 
viz., a Babbitt’s soap box wagon with wooden wheels. In the buggy he had two 
large demijohns. One was labeled “Jenkin’s ever-ready hair emulsion” and the 
other said in large letters, “Bourbon.” The Prexie suggested that they all give 
the Dr. a heartv “Oberlin Chautauqua salute as he came up.” Williams objected 
because he said “Dr. Swing did not approve of so much noise and it was a bad 
example for.the Cads.” But it was given just the same. When Miss Rosie Annie 
Swing and the other theologues had their neat little handkerchiefs cosily tucked 
away in their inside pockets Prexie observed that “it might as well be understood 
now as ever that the whiskey was for snake bites and each student was to rigidly 
confine himself to only two snake bites an hour.” 

After stopping three or four times to give the grand Ch lautatqua salute to 
those whom they met on the way to church (and it was an impressive sight). 
they were led by the President to the rear door of the First church. Here they all 
disappeared. The preaching was good and the music exceptional. This ending 
of the first great annual excursion of the theologues was pronounced by the city 
editor of the “Review” to be “one of the most pleasant social occasions of the 
vear.” A new sone was writter by a Cad. in commemoration, entitled, “ATI the 
Way From Scoundrel Hall Across the Lawn to Church.” 
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THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 


REv. JOHN HENRY BARRows, D. D., President. 
Professor of Comparative Theology and Christian Missions. 
Rev. JAMES HARRIS FarircuHILp, D. D., LL. D., 
Professor Emeritus of Systematic Theology. 

REV. GEORGE FREDERICK WRIGHT, D. D., LL. D., 
Professor of the Harmony of Science and Revelation. 
Rev. ALBERT HENRY CURRIER, D. D., 

Professor of Sacred Rhetoric and Practical Theology. 
ume, [busine (Casqenyersnne®, kGascey 1B). OE. 

Professor of Systematic Theology. 

REV. EDWARD INCREASE BoswortTH, D. D., 
Professor of the New Testament Language and Literature; Secretary. 
REv. ALBERT TEMPLE SwINe, D. D., 

Professor of Church Flistory. 

Rev. GEORGE STOCKTON BURROUGHS, PH. D., D. D. LL. D., 
Professor of the Old Testament Language and Literature. 


WILLIAM GEORGE CASKEY, A. M., 
Associate Professor of Oratory and Rhetoric in the College. 
ERNEST LUDLOW BOGART, PH. D., 
Associate Professor of Sociology in the College. 
REV. JUDSON SMITH, D.D., 
Lecturer on the American Board of Commissioners for Foreign Missions. 
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OBERLIN THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY. 


CLASS OF 1901. 


Classical Course. 


N. W. ConkLe, M. L. GRANT, 
Coast LLIoTT Ee ea Goun, 

F, J. EsTaBrook, Eire Ke SEA wir eae 
J. A. JENKINS, A= Ee bekoy. 
Say ire: Wee) a Wiles 


Slavic Course 


BELA Basso 
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PACU ITY: 
ACADEMY. 


JoHN Henry Barrows, D.D., President. 


Joun Fisoer Pecx, A.M., 
Principal of the Academy; Associate Professor of Greek. 
Rev. Joun TayLor SHaw, A.M., 
Associate Professor of Latin. 


Miss Frances JULIETTE Hosrorp A.M., 
Associate Professor of Latin. 


KIRKE LIONEL Cowpery, A.B., 
Instructor of French. 


Miss CLARA Louise SMITHE, L.B., 
Instructor in Latin. 


Mrs. Avice E. Mravp Swine, A.B., 
Tutor in German. 


Miss Rosa Maritra THompson, A.B.., 
Instructor in Latin and English. 


ADONIRAM JUDSON MARSHALL, A.B., 
Tutor in Physics. 
WitLtIAM EuGENgE MosHeEr, A.B., 


Tutor in German. 


WILFRED Hopson SHorkK, A.B., 
Tutor in Mathematics. 


Miss E. Louist Brownsack, 
: Tutor in English. 


EpGar Fauver, A.B., 
Tutor in Greek. 


Epwin Fauver, A.B., 
Tutor in History. 


Miss HELEn B. WILLARD, 
Tutor of Declamation. 
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CLASS OF 1905. 


OFFICERS. 


PVE oe Take : es : 


CasstiE May KegEt} 


ER, - 
MarTIN JATEN, - - 
Opa. C. FRANCIS, - - 


HERMAN B., KELLER, 2 
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‘ 3 President. 
= Vice-President. 
7 « Treasurer. 


Assistant Treasurer. 


- = Secreta ry. 


The Senior Academy Class. 


N a few more weeks, yes, in a very few more weeks, we shall come out of 
our shells and breathe the pure air of Freshmandom. Long have we 
patiently waited, always trying to keep ourselves out of the way, and 
never letting anyone know that there was such a thing as ‘ berlin Acad- 

emy. We have studied hard, only flunking occasionally to keep from becoming 
conspicuous, and we must say that we have answered office calls promptly, never 
giving Mr. Peck a moment’s trou- 
ble, and have always followed his 
advice and counsel to the letter. 
But although we have been so 
good, a few of our number have 
had difficulties, and one found out 
that it cost $4.60 to shoot cats in 
Oberlin. 

Our desire not to let anyone 
know that we existed did not pre- 
vent us from having a _foot-ball 
team. It only kept us from play- 
ing any games. As our one ambi- 
tion is to be the most remarkable 
class that ever entered Oberlin 
College, and not like the common 
Freshmen, we decided that we could prepare for a championship team next year 
just as well, and less noticeably, by turning ourselves into ‘varsity scrubs. A 
visitor to Dill Field last fall would have had difficulty in telling which was the 
‘Varsity and which were the Scrubs. We are sorry that truth 'requires this con- 
fession on our part, but all we need to do is to refer to the Fauvers. 

As has been said, we are very retiring, and wish neither to be seen nor heard. 
But on one occasion it became necessary not only to be seen and heard, but also 
to be felt. It wasn’t our fault. Those Middlers, who had never been taught their 
place, were the cause of our uncharacteristic action. We, like Uriah Heep, are 
“very ‘umble,” but when interfered with, there is sure to be trouble. What hap- 
pened has long been history. And it is only necessary to say here that since their 
short, sharp lesson the Middlers have been very respectful. 

Most of us are naturally quiet and studious. But we have had our social life 
much as every other class. At the beginning of the year we held the customary 
gatherings just to “become acquainted,” and most of us succeeded. Our Thanks- 
giving party would have done credit to any college class, and showed that we 
were not lacking in social stars. But many of us wondered if it would always be 
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necessary to have a class meeting every day for a month beforehand to arrange 
for it, and another every day for a month afterwards to pay for it. Finally, after 
much talk by McEwen and Gehrkens, and an occasional sensible remark from our 
honorable President, we succeeded in raising the necessary funds. Our financial 
troubles, however, had just begun. Later came heavier and even more exorbitant 
taxes for the Annual. But we will not dwell on this painful subject. 

In closing this brief retrospect of our last year in Oberlin Academy, we must 
take the liberty of recalling two of our past joys. In the years to come, how we 
shall miss the pleasant hours spent in the laboratory with Adoniram Judson; and 
it will always be with a pang of sadness and a longing for the past, that we think 


of our blissful experiences under Miss Hosford. 


“HOVLLOO NIMGIVE 


CLASS OF 1906. 


OFFICERS. 
RK. H. Lone, - - - : - President, 
EpitH C, FRANCIS, - - - Vice- President. 
J. F. Metey, - - - - - Treasurer. 
HELEN S. Watson, - - - - Secretary. 
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706 is a class way down in the Academy, that few people ever hear of 
except the Senior Cads., who have sort of an “uncertain impression” of the Mid- 
dle Cads. It is a class organization in its primitive state. The nucleus of what 
may be a class as strong and well organized as even the Freshmen are supposed 
to be. 

The chronicle of our year’s events cannot compare with some other classes 
which are on beyond us somewhere in this rough and uneven way of courses, it 
cannot compare with other classes which have put themselves to the trouble of 
marching through the streets at a late hour clad in midnight mourning costume, 
and making the night air hideous with their unearthly squawking in order that 
there might be a scrap the next day over the crepe they would wear, and so their 
class historian might have something to write about. Nevertheless we have had a 
few events take place that interested those taking part, beyond expectations. 

The first time that we realized that we were really a distinct class and free to 
save the few interviews we have occasionally 


go along together unmolested 
with Mr. Peck, which are exceptions—was in the Bible class, which, by the way, 
is a place where we are supposed to meet each week, and which has later de- 
veloped into sort of an art class for some. 

Then there was the wonderful foot-ball season; of course we didn’t play any 
real games, nevertheless we elected a captain, who told us many things about 
“feet-ball.”’ We watched the scrubs bucking the ’varsity and took down a great 
many notes that will be of great use to us in playing the peanut game in after 
years. 

During the year we have had a few parties. We have met together occasion- 
ally in order that we might become better acquainted with the fair ones of our 
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class, but none of these parties com- 
pared with the sleighing party. This 
sleighing party was decisive proof of 
two facts; first, that the girls enjoy 
sleighing parties much better than the 
boys—26 to 3, and second, that the girls 
of the class are much better organized 
than the boys—30 to 4. Some good peo- 
ple are wondering why it required four 
chaperones for a party in which there 
were only three boys. No one knows. 
We realize that the boys of the class 
need a little more class spirit—not the 


kind that you pay ten cents a glass for, 
but simply the kind that the girls had before and after the sleighing party. 

Well, we wouldn’t want to close without mentioning the “scrap.” That was 
our most heroic deed of the year. And although we may have more scraps during 
our course, we do not intend to roll our enemies quite as long (i. e., not as many 
hours) in the snow, or demolish the furniture in quite the same way as we did in 
French Hall. But since following this event we didn’t receive an “Epistle from 
Peck” it might be very profitable for us to unite our forces and reduce the whole 
hall to a mass of ruins, since by doing this we might get a new building; but we 
shall not begin by smashing things up with each other’s heads, even if we did 
succeed in breaking window panes with them during the night of the ‘‘clash of 
classes.” The janitor says that the next morning he gathered up a basket full of 
pieces of noses, ears, a few teeth, collar buttons, neckties, etc. 

Now that the year is over we think that we have done just a little better 
than any other Middle Cad. class in the past. The curtain drops here for this 
year to rise again a year later when we will be seen in all our glory as Senior 
Gags; 


This is the end, but not the finish: a close, but not the last scene. 
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PACU Tay. 


PHYSICAL TRAINING COURSE. 


Joun Henry Barrows, Prestdent. 


DELPHINE Hanna, M. D., 
Director of Physical Training in the Women’s Department. 


Avice Bertua Foster, M. D,, 
Director of the Women’s Gymnasium. 


Frep Euvcene LEonaARD, M. D., 
Director of the Men’s Gymnasium ; Professor of Physiology. 


Mrs. Miriam T. Runyon, M. D., 
Instructor in Anatomy. 


bie WICK WIRE: 
Teacher in the Women’s Gymnasium. 
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Miss Eva May OAKES, 


Instructor in Drawing and Painting. 
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FACULTY MEMBERS. 


James A, FAIRCHILD, hey 
AD AY WRIGHT. .0D- 


Lynps JONES, ’92, 


1903. 


T. NELSON BENEDICT, 
SEELEY K. TOMPKINS, 


EpwIn FauveEr, ’99, 
EpGAR FAUVER, '99. 
W. E. Mosue|mr, 799. 


O7is bs RIDDLE, 


J. Mayo METCALF, 


CHARLES S, PENDLETON. 


1902. 
Henry M. BISSELL, JR. 
STANLEY C. LIVINGSTON, 
MerT L. CARPENTER, 
A. W. CHAPMAN, 
Haroup B. REED, 


BEEK ay Airy: 
ORVILLE C. SANBORN, 
Howarp J. STRONG, 
WILLIAM H. PRITCHARD, 
DANIEL W. ROBINSON, 


JirsuMARO SOKAD AS 


$903. 
CLEVELAND R. Cross, 
Wa TER J. RYAN, 
EpwARD H. TENNEY, 
hose Wo hoLry, 
Harry L. Marsu, 
WaLLacE F, ANDREWS, 


1904, 
CHESTER G. LIVINGSTON, 
Harry HUNTINGTON, 
Date W. McMILLan, 
Rospert W. PATERSON 


CoP BRISSEL, 


SO 


STANLEY B. HARKNESS, 
Joun W. Tay or, 
FRANK W. VINCENT, 
EMILIO V. WILKINSON, 
Joun R. MorGan, 


STANLEY G. SHAW. 


Joun Rupin, 
ELEc ANDERSON, 
A. L. Burron, 
Fo Ce VAN GLEERE, 


GAYLORD N. BEBOUT. 


Phi Kappa Pi. 
THE SENIOR MEMBER’S REVERIE. 


HE Senior member, by no means disconcerted at his ten-minute tardiness, 
made a careless and dignified entrance into the familiar elegance of his 
little society room. Leisurely sinking into an upholstered corner seat, 
he dreamily surveyed the surrounding parliamentary scene. Another 

month and he would be forever barred from active membership in Phi Kappa P1. 
The chance thought sent his consciousness a-coursing back over the varied events 
of his society life. 

It seemed hardly credible that he was now one of the oldest and most expe- 
rienced of Phi Kappa’s members; that almost four years before, in company with 
Metcalf, he had bashfully ventured to have his name inscribed on the society roll, 
and to shyly take a place among the most brilliant minds of the college. 

With vivid coloring the old scenes blended with the present and held fast Sf 
reverie. How he had admired, in those days, the wonderful forensic ability of 
Thomsen, Warner, Williams and Mosher! How he had dreamed that, in time, 
he, too, might hold society offices and become a forceful debater and speaker! 
And now, verily, the terms had passed by till he himself was a Senior, looked up 
to by the under-class members, doubtless, as he had reverenced those gone before. 
There was Metcalf in the chair now, able and confident, dealing out parliamentary 
procedure with lavish abandon; Tompkins and Benedict, too, his fellow tremblers 
when they were ireshmen, were taking a most active part in the meeting, quite 
impressing the assemblage with their knowledge of Roberts’ Rules, or, anon, con- 
vulsing their hearers with facetious remarks, mephistophelian puns, or remarks 
concerning the gas committee. Livingston, an Academy student when the Senior 
had joined, was showing his advanced mastery of society methods by the pay- 
ment of a fine instead of the presentation of his due oration. LeRoy Laird, once 
a shy little fellow, now a rotund, plump-faced member with the weight of long 
experience upon him, was just entering the room, a half hour late as usual. Pen- 
dleton, who used to twist and turn his heels and lips as he stood on the carpet, 
rose ponderously before the society and hurtled forth words of appealing elo- 
quence in favor of a small orchard of Phi Kappa trees—what would the folks 
think now, Pendleton! In his critique, even little Toddie Morgan showed much 
of the imbibed society spirit by constant, untiring allusions to “Phi Kappa Pi’s 
high standard.” Shades of Yocom, Hyde and Fauver! Was ever a purer bluff 
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in debate more prettily presented than the one of which Bissell and Reed were 
now bereaving themselves? “Ah!” exulted the Senior member, “ ‘tis a great thing 
to be one of the pillars of your society—make room for me to indulge in a little 
swell!” They were coming to the reading of fines. In order to avoid the grating 
sound of Cross’s voice as he read the Senior member’s name for the fourth time, 
that worthy enthusiast promulgated the mystic sign of the two fingers and left 
the room. 


SO 


Jes des Sy 


FACULTY MEMBER. 


Mrs. A. A. F. JoHNsTon, 1856. 


1905. 
CHARLENE SPERRY, 
MABEL FAvuVER, 
ANNA CAREY, 
ALICE FAIRFIELD, 


BDITH Hind 


1902. 
Nora Eapg, 
ELIZABETH WILLARD, 
FRANCES FOWLER, 
IrA Brown, 
Myra GODFREY, 


NELLIE KNAPP, 


1903. 
Mary Dick, 

ANNIE WHITE, 
LUELLA FESSENDEN, 
KATHARINE CRAFTS, 
EpnaAa Barrows, 


ANNA Capy. 


SEECIAL, 


ALTHEA PAYNE. 


go 


ETHEL PETERSON, 
CHRISTINE THOMSEN, 
GLADYS STOKES, 
MARY SAVAGE, 


JANE CLARK: 


ELLEN WRIGHT, 
MINNIE MUNGER, 
CLARA PARTRIDGE, 
MaBert WRIGHT, 
Mary STICKEL, 


FLORENCE WESTLAKE. 


EMELYN PECK, 
ALICE CAREY. 
ELLEN BELDEN, 
Mary BELDEN, 


FLorRA HEEBNER, 


Bs Easy 


( Vice-President presiding in a rather deserted looking room). 


Vice-President: Is there any other business we can transact while we are 
waiting for those Seniors to elect their farewell speaker ? 

Miss E. E. Wright: Miss Vice-President, I move that we elect members to 
fill their places next fall. 

Miss Willard: I second the motion. 

Miss Eade: Miss Vice-President, I object. 1 don’t think we shall miss them 
as much as that. We can run society all right. 

Miss Knapp: Miss Eade forgets that all the Juniors and other members of 
society are not so forward in taking part in meeting as she is. 

Vice-President: We will proceed with the election. Will Miss Wright ex- 
plain just what she wants. 

Miss E. Ek. Wright: 1 didn’t mean to fill their places as orators and essayists. 
They do well enough, but I meant in special ways, according to the characteristics 
of each. 

Vice-President: Oh, I see. Well, we'll have the nominations and then vote 
on them altogether. Let’s begin with Miss Fauver. 

Miss Browne: I think Miss Fauver’s rather pugnacious. 

Vice-President: Are there any nominations? Apparently Miss Fauver has 
no rivals in this department. ‘Can some one suggest some other quality ? 

Chorus: Energetic. 

Miss Godfrey: Nominate Miss Heebner. 

Vice-President: We must hurry on. Miss Carey—she has dignity. Miss 
Barrows has been nominated. I think she’ll do very well in time. Miss Sperry 
comes next. 

An awed silence follows, finally: 

Miss M. Z. Wright: Miss President, I think she’s haughty. She’s a little 
freezing sometimes. But she’s quite an ornament. 

Vice-President: Can somebody suggest a haughty person? We must have 
somebody. Miss Fessenden, suppose you practice up and see what you can do. 
Now for Miss Peterson. 

Miss Munger: I nominate Miss Stickel. She hasn’t talked any yet. 

Vice-President: We must hurry. 

Miss Mary Belden: Miss Stiles has steady company. Miss Annie White 
would do for that. 

Vice-President: I don’t see what that has to do with society. — 

Miss Ellen Belden: Oh, yes, she’d be good. You know she and Ned 
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Vice-President: I think Miss White would do on other grounds. She could 
make anything sound well, she’s so pretty. Miss Stiles always does. 

Miss Eade: I nominate Miss Peck for Miss Fairfield’s place. Both have 
red hair and are not to be crushed, though Miss Peck doesn’t say so much. 

Miss E. EK. Wright: Miss Sweet has sort of red hair too, but then she never 
Says anything. 

Miss Willard: I nominate Miss Fowler in Miss Clark’s place. They both 
live on Forest street. 

Vice-President: Is there any one who can whisper as Miss Thomsen does? 

Chorus: The Belden twins. 

Vice-President: Can any one roll out tragic tones like Miss Hirt’s? 

Miss Willard: I think I could. 

Vice-President: Can any one suggest a substitute for Miss Stokes? 

Miss Alice Carey: I'll try to roll my eyes, and Miss Craft’s hair is nearly the 
same color. 

Vice-President: Miss Savage is the last. I don’t know what we can do 
unless we find a pretty little doll with a phonograph—oh, here come the Seniors. 
I hear them weeping in the doorway. We shall not weep for them. 
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PHISH else: 


FACULTY MEMBERS. 


F. ANDEREGG, ’85. 


2 


Y. 1. Bosworth, ’83. 


G. F. WricuT, ’59. 
x, M. Jonzus, ’94. 


J. MILLER, 00; 


E. W. Brousge, 
EUGENE T. Bus, 

J. M. Layeston, 

C. MERLE WoopRugFF, 
M. McKELvEY, 


E. C. Ropers, 
CLARENCE W. BALKE, 


CHARLES BuRR, 


PLivy ONCUARKE: 


W. We DEA. 


CARROLL N. LANGSTON, 


190}. 


1902. 


$903. 


Harry N. Frost, 
Joun L. Larirp, 
J. E. SPRUNGER, 
EDWARD B. Ricu, 


SANFORD SNELL. 


Mitton C. SMITH, 
R. D. STEVENSON, 


A. L. WoopwortTu. 


HowArpbD GRABILL, 
D. R. GREGG, 


James B. MILLER, 


Howarpb L. RAwDon. 


CA le ROOK Ss: 
L. D. WoopruFr, 


Go. Ross 


1904. 


o4 


PrRey ins. 
Ge | ORI: 
W. S. CocHRAN. 


Phi Delta. 


T was one of those languid evenings of late spring. The little clock on the 
mantelpiece lazily ticked off the five minutes grace after 6:15, while a 
few of the faithful members were slowly straggling in. At 6:51 the 
president called. for order. The roll was called and the auburn-haired 

member of the honorable Board of Directors set the pace for the “singists” of the 
society. These last, however, refused to accept the counterfeit notes which were 
tendered them and the song ended with a cut-short note of—well, most any 
denomination. 

While the secretary was before the society, puzzling out his records of the 
previous meeting, several belated “grand-marchers” wandered in through the 
door, hands on their watch-pockets and a somewhat unnecessary look of surprise 
on their faces. Bush brought up the rear. Your humble scribe removed his coat, 
found a cool and comfortable place near a window, and settled down to enjoy 
the evening. 

The critic began by wondering how he was going to begin. Before he had 
finished the scribe was wondering how he was going to stop. He rambled on in an 
aimless sort of way, occasionally making a pertinent remark about some fellow 
member which caused all the other members to smile according to their several 
abilities. He finally came to the sane conclusion that the program of the preced- 
ing week was a very warm article (here the scribe looked about for a fan), and 
then, gazing complacently at his audience, he sat down. 

The action so surprised the scribe that he became unconscious, and the drawl- 
ing tone of the essayist and the impassioned eloquence of the orator, delivered in 
an impressive, stammering manner, fell upon unhearing ears. A sharp tap of 
the gavel made him dream of a home-run in the ninth inning with two men out 
and one run needed to win the game. He heard the plaudits of the spectators, 
and awoke—to find the debate in progress. The question was: Resolved, That 
a seventeen-dollar tax for Phi Delta’s picture in the Annual is excessive. Two 
worthy Seniors were vigorously affirming the injustice of the charge, while the 
Tuniors had retained two of their most wordy men to defend their position. The 
Seniors told what they didn’t know about Annuals; the Juniors attempted to 
tell what they did know, but did not succeed very well. 

The judges would not come to a decision. They were afraid of the horrible 
joke manufacturing powers of the juniors on the one hand and the terrible physi- 
cal retribution which might overtake them on the other side. The society debated 
long and financially, but the question was finally thrown into the waste basket. 
Somebody said that was because it was a scrap question. | 

Bush had retired during the reading of the critique. It was now past 7:30 
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and he had just returned before the extempore speeches were announced. At this 
point he left the room in great agony and was not seen again. It was just a way 
he had. 

The corresponding secretary read the appointments and the treasurer fol- 
lowed with the disappointments. None of the committees were ready to report so 
the society went on to new business. Woodruff was elected to inform Aelioian 
that the mens’ society had now paid all their bills in conection with the society 


reception. Roberts was instructed to bury his hatchet—a la Mrs. Nation or any 


other way he might choose. Rich had a scheme for hiring a steam roller to assist 
the chair in keeping order during exciting general debates. Some members, how- 
ever, were afraid that the roller might accidentally run over the clock which had 
recently been put in running order. If so, it would very likely be damaged—the 
clock, not the steam roller. So the motion was lost. 

After some further important business Phi Delta adjourned. The scribe ad- 
justed his coat, got his cap and turned his steps toward the pie manufactory of one 
of Oberlin’s most popular citizens. Gathered in this den of veal sandwiches and 
chocolate “Sundays”? the members of the society held their weekly love feast. 
Cider flowed freely and bowls were drained to the last drop—at your neighbor's 
expense. But the salted peanuts on the way out! And the way they got home ! 
And the ——! No, the scribe must rot tell everything. He has told more already 
than he can tell his professor tomorrow morning. 


BUBBULEN Sas wee 
VERREAWIARL IES, 
BEBiaedoong, 
FARES Oe, 
BQ a 7 
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AELIOIAN. 


1903. 


VIRGINIA BILLINGS, 
Mrs. STELLA BOGART, 
BERTA BOWERS, 
MaBEL COTTINGHAM, 
Mary Day, 

ALMA ELY, 

CLARA GILBERT, 
JENNIE GURWELL, 
Jess1zE HAMILTON, 
ANNA HOLDING, 


Jessie Hyps, 
FLORENCE JONES, 
ETHEL. LuTz, 
MasBpeEL MILLIKAN, 
ANNA Morton, 
ALMA PENROSE, 
ALTHEA ROWLAND, 
CLARA SHUART, 
EpitH THATCHER, 
OLINDA. VOss, 


CHARLOTTE WESTHAFER. 


$902. 


TLLEN BIRDSEYE, 
RosEMARY BUTTON, 
GEORGIA CARROTHERS, 
ALICE CHARLES; 
HELEN CHUTE, 
FLORENCE CROCKER, 
GLA RAMUOAR SH 

Mary EDWARDS, 
HELEN GALPIN, 


1903. 
EmMILy ABBOTT, 
Mary CocHRAN, 
ANNA CRISMAN, 


GLENNA HOSTETTER, 
"HELEN Hovucu, 

Iris JOHNSON, 
MABELLE KLEINSMID, 
MARGARET MERRILL, 
LAURA MERRILL, 
MABEL PRICE, 
MABEL SOUTHWORTH, 


ETHEL WILson, 


ANNA CROWE, 
Epna DANIELS, 
Mary Rypemr, 


SARAH SANBORN. 


1904. 


ABBIE MILLER, 


SPECIAL. 


CARRIE Roor. 


CONSERVATORY. 


ELIZABETH WILSON, 


938 


Aelioian. 


HE lights were out, the janitor had just turned the key in the lock after 
taking care to see that the chairs were still in disorder and the papers 
strewn on the tables and floor, and as silence came over the rooms of 
Sturges Hall, the Artemis in the Aelioian room stepped down from her 

pedestal with a sigh. 

“Another Monday night gone, Santa Barbara,” she said; “we had a pretty 
good time tonight, didn’t we?” 

“Ves, but I get so lonesome sometimes for the old girls. Now those 98 girls 
who presented me were a fine set and showed excellent taste.” 

“Not one bit better than those in 1900. I was so glad to see Miss Royce and 
Miss Hanby when they came back and hear them speak again, and I’m the first 
statue that ever came here anyway.” 

“Yes, but you didn’t have a pedestal for some time but had to sit there on a 
corner of the platform and I don’t think what you have now is a thing of beauty.” 

“C), well, it will do for a foot stool, but let’s talk about the meeting. I think 
they are improving. All the extempores were on the assigned subjects tonight. 
I have a terrible fear that this portends something wrong for it never happens 
more than once a term anyway—they couldn’t have planned right.” 

“What do you suppose they will do when the Boer war stops and the Philip- 
pine agitation is over?” 

“T hate to think of it. I’m afraid society will have to be given up. But they 
have some pretty good orations now. If they would only put in a few gestures 
and get more excited, | should tremble for the chances of the boys if they let the 
girls try for the big contest.”’ 

“QO, they wont; it was hard enough for the girls to get even an essay on the 
class contests this year.” 

“General discussion doesn’t seem to progress very fast, they still keep a dis- 
creet silence when any strictly political subject comes up but they seemed to do 
better on the divorce question the other night.”’ 

“Queer subject for Miss Galpin and Miss Gilbert to choose, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes, I thought they were taken up with thoughts of what comes before di- 
vorce from what some of the girls said.” 

“That makes me think of Parliamentary Drill when they always seem to have 
so many jokes about some boys’ societies and then once in a while about engaged 
Pcl es 

“There isn’t but one, is there? That's the same Miss Millikan they were going 
to appoint as chaperone the other night and then decided she couldn’t be one for 
all her experience had come when she ‘went double.’ ” 

“T’can’t understand any of those jokes very well.” 
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“No, or those about things being rural and not conforming to the usages of 
good society, but they must be very funny, for they always laugh when they are 
brought up.” 

“It’s easier to comprehend when they get back to discussions of curtains and 
chandelier decorations. | am quite familiar with all the popular arguments about 
those. But what girl do you like best? I am getting very much interested in Miss 
Hamilton who lives in such a fine town. I should like to see it, for as one of the 
critics said, her town can illustrate any topic that is brought up.” 

“She always frightens me a little for she nods her head so, I’m always afraid 
she’s mad at some one. I thought that Miss Hough looked like a nice girl the 
night she joined but I don’t believe she’s been here more than twice since, so | 
can't get very well acquainted. But I like them all anyway, from Miss Hostetter, 
though she doesn’t seem to know much about electricity—for she made a motion 
once to have the plumber come and put in a telephone—down to Miss Button who 
always holds on her hair in such a peculiar manner when she approaches the plat- 
form. I, for one, thank the day ! came to adorn the room of the Light Bearers.” 

“T, too,” said Santa Barbara, ‘“Aelioian. forever, is my motto,’ and as she 
settled back in her frame and Artemis once more ascended her pedestal, silence 
again came over the old society room. 
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ALPHA ZETA. 


FACULTY MEMBERS. 


CG. B.tMARTIN, 776, 
F. E. LEonarp, ’89. 


EaruL F. ADAMS, 
CLAUDE H. BIRDSEYE, 
HuBBARD M. BRADLEY, 
Ropert E. Brown, 


RosBertT L. Barrp, 
ALBERT R. Brown, 
WILLIAM FRAZER. 
CHARLES B. Harwoop, 
WiitiiamM M. Hickson, 


1903. 


$902. 


A. T. Swine, ’74. 
H.sGrK Ines; uv 
A. S. Root, *84. 
W. H. SHeEerk, ’99. 


Dan. EARLE, 

James G. Harpy, 
Ear_L W. PETTIBONE, 
Joun A. SCHEUERLE. 


RovoV, Hier. 

JAmeEs J. JEWETT, 
ALBERT W. MONOsMITH, 
OLIVER B. Ramp, 

Joun W. RHOADES, 


FREDERICK VON LUBKEN, 


RoBERT T. BARBER, 
Jouwn Q. BossELMAN, 
EvGAR K. CHAPMAN, 
Hucu G. CHRISTIE, 
Dau B. Cooprkr, 


Joun H. ANGLE, 
RALPH E. Bixsy, 
ARTHUR R. EDGERTON, 
BLAINE G. HARRISON, 


1903. 


$904. 


RicHARD T. F. HARDING, 
Harvey K. HEEBNER, 

E. ALLAN LIGHTNER, 
EDWARD J. Moore, 
CHARLES B. SCHULTz. 


WALTER G. McINTosx, 
Maurice F. PARMELEE 
Jutius H. ParRMELEE, 
CuarK H, Sackett, 


’ 


Howarp J. SEyMour. 
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KOMENIUM. 


PauL JAMARIK, ’03, President. 


ApotpH YURKL, ’00, Post Graduate Member. 


1903. 


FRANCIS MIKA. 


1904, 
Joun Dvorak, Louis Huta, 
JOHN SEFCIK, ANDREW MONCOL, 
GEORGE HEJTMANEK, jay ARP ARV on cponery 
Joun BaBey, Joun MIcHALKo. 
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ACME SOCIETY. 


. H. BurKs, 
B. CoMSTOCK, 
Sipe RARI. 
W. EvaANSs, 
. HARRIS, 
HART, 
. JATEN, 
R. Knapp, 
F. McManon, 
EE PRATT, 


W. E. Ray, 
CL 2oeN D7, 

Po HY SMire, 

H, ASSTick. 

R. G. Van Nuys, 
W. B. VROoMAN, 
Ht C2 Wis ere 

V. H. Wacus, 

E. WERTHEIM, 


A» EeeYorkK. 


TOS 


CADMEAN SOCIETY. 


. G. MALLORY, 
. G.. Woop, 

2M CASE: 

on Wear: 

EL OHUR Te 
Coral NS OSee 

2G. PARSONS: 
jd. PATTERSON, 


. A. SMITH, 


. W. PIERson, 


M. E. CHAMBERLAIN, 
H. B. KELLER, 
Usb iGe Nar 

[. S. Linpgutst, 

J. M. Ciirton, 

C. F. BAInTER, 

L. R. BuNKER, 
K. L. Krester 
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UNION LIBRARY ASSOCIATION, 


OFFICERS, 1900-1903. 


RosBeErtT E. Brown, - - - President, 
Frawers 1. W, STILEs, - Vice-President. 
Mary W. Day, : : Recording Secretary. 
Joun L. Laren, . Corresponding Secretary. 


HuBBARD N. BRADLEY, 
Assistant Corresponding Secretary. 


C. MerLE WoopRuFF, - - Treasurer. 
Nettie E. CLose, = - - Librarian. 


BOOK COMMITTEE, 1905-1902. 


Prof. H. C. KING, CHARLES S. PENDLETON, J. M. Mercaur, 
Neroin E.. CLOSE, CHARLENE E. SPERRY. 


OFFICERS, 1901-1902. 


Harotp B. REED, : - - President, 
Arice-B.CHARERS, - - Vice-President. 
GeoraiA M. CARROTHERS, Recording Secretary. 
Row ve Ein. : Corresponding Secretary. 


Mert L. CARPENTER, 
Assistant Corresponding Secretary. 


M. C. SMITH, - - Manager of Debate. 
C.R. Cross, - Assistant Manager of Debate. 
James J. JEWETT, - - - Treasurer. 
NetTie EL. CLoseE, - - 4 Librarian. 


BOOK COMMITTEE, 1903-1902, 


Prof, H. Ce KING, NBME, CLOSE, HErewsc. Cairn 
H. J. STRONG, 5) Darl ARKNESS: 
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NOCTURNE SOCIETY. 


OFFICERS. 


Mary W. Day, : 
ALTHEA C. ROWLAND, 
Crara B SHUART. 

FLORENCE L. PHELPS, 
OLINDA Voss, - - 


SOPRANO. 


MABEL MILLIKAN, 
BERTA EOWERS, 
ANTOINETTE FARREN, 
ANNA MorrTon, 


ALMA ELYy. 


ALLO. 
Ma RY Da Ws. 


Ruru ROGERs, 
Harrier Loomis, 
CHRISTINE THOMSEN, 
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: President. 
- Treasurer. 
Librarian, 
- Director. 
Accompanist. 


SECOND SOPRANO. 


ALTHEA ROWLAND, 
CLaRA SHUART, 
MaBeL FAuvER, 
VIRGINIA BILLINGS. 


SECOND ALTO. 


FRANCES STILES, 
FLORENCE JONES, 
ANNA CAREY, 
ALMA PENROSE, 


MUSICAL UNION. 


OFFICERS. 


EaruL F. ADAMS, - 
FRANK E. PERCIVAL, 
Roy W. Fo.tey, - 
HvuBBARD N. BRADLEY, 


Pror. G. W. ANDREWS, 


Pror. W. K. BRECKENRIDGE, - - 


President. 
Secretary. 
Treasurer. 
Librarian. 
Director. 


Organist. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 


Earu F, ADAMS, 
FRANK E, PERCIVAL, 


Roy W. Fotey, 


Wo JN 


B. L. Larrp, ’02, : 
A. R. Brown, ’02, - 
OLIVER B. Ramp, ’02, 
ROveV @LLILL, 902; 
Bie OR ONG U2. 
Puiiny O. CLarK, ’03 


’ 


YOOME 


HeLen C CuureE, ‘02, 
ALicE B, CHARLES, ’02, 
Attics E. Carey, ’03, 
Marion LEEPER, 04, 
Iris L. JOHNSON, ‘02, 


Pror. G. W. ANDREWS, 
Pror. O. 8. KIMBALL, 


E. P. JOHNSON. 


Cray 


President. 
- - Vice-President. 
- Fecording Secretary. 
Corresponding Secretary. 
Treasurer. 


~ Assistant Treasurer. 


President. 
Vice-President. 
Corresponding Secretary. 


“ Recording Secretary. 


Treasurer. 
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PROFESSOR JOHN FISHER PECK, : : - Manager. 
STANLEY LIVINGSTON, ’02, - - - - President. 
Be BRADFORD Mimrs, 700; : : - - Director. 
A. BURNS SMYTHE, ’02, : : = : Secretary. 
LAWRENCE STETSON, ’02, - - - - : Treasurer. 
HUBBARD BRADLEY, ’0O1, : : : - = Librarian. 
FIRST TENORS. SECOND TENORS. 
A. BURNS SMYTHE, ’02. EK. ALLAN Licgutnur, 708. 
DAVID GROSVENOR, ’04. PAUL CHASE, ’02. 
ARTHUR PROSSER, Sp. RICHARD JONES, ’02. 
CHARLES McMILLAN, ’03. CLARENCE Roomg, ’04. 
FREDERICK REED, Sp. 
BARITONE. BASS. 
STANLEY LIVINGSTON, ’(2. HUBBARD BRADLEY, ’O1. 
LAWRENCE STETSON, ’(02. EDWARD BROUSE, ’O1. 
CHESTER LIVINGSTON, ’04. CLARENCE BRADLEY, ’02. 
SAM. C. HOTCHKISS, ’04. GAYLORD BEBOUT, ’04. 


WALTER HUSTED, ACAD. 


MANDOLIN CLUB. 


Leader —WALTER HATCH. 


MEMBERS. 
WALTER HATCH, A. BURNS SMYTHE, ’02. 
WALTER HUSTED, ACAD. PAUL CHASE, ’(02. 
CHas. McMILLAN, ’03. RICHARD JONES, ’02. 


EDWARD BrRouskg, ’O1. 
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GLEE CLUB. 


SEASON 1900-1903. 


Berea sO. ae - - - - DeCcrr. I0u) 
Mrenionts «a - - ; - Decri4 1000) 
Chicago, Ill., - - - - Dec. 15, 1900. 
Owatonna, Minn., - - - IDECra jel) 
Northfield, Minn., - - - Dec. 18, 1900. 
Minneapolis, Minn., — - - - Dec. 19, 1900: 
St. Paul, Minn., - - - Dec. 20, 1900. 
River Falls, Minn.,~ - - - Dec 2 1paho00; 
New Richmond, Wis., - - Dec. 22, 1900. 
Duluth, Minn., - - - - Dec. 24, 1900. 
West Superior, Wis., - Dec. 25, 1900. 
Ironwood, Mich., - - - Dec. 26, 1900. 
Calumet, Mich., - - - Dec. 27, 1900. 
Hancock, Mich., - - - Dec. 28, 1900. 
Marquette, Mich., - Dec. 29, 1900. 
Three Oaks, Mich., - . - JaneeelyegUls 
South Haven, Mich. , : . fever es ETON. 
DELO ltee VIC eeu . . - Jans 37 19015 
Oberlin, O., - . March 22 and 25, 1901. 
Cleveland, O., - - - - “March 27%. 1901. 
Salem, - - - - March 28, 1901. 
Beaver Falls, Pa., . - - March 29, 1901. 
De WiCkly bag sss - - - March 30,1901. 
Wilkinsburg, Pa., : - - April 1, 1901. 
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FRENCH CLUB. 


oF. J. R. WiGHTMAN, 
pel. RAD aS 

ms on AR 

. W. M. FRASER, 

. R. D. STEVENSON, 
pls Re AD KANS - 

. W. R. MESSENGER. 
PO lee vy OOre yore yer 
RK. W. PATERSON, 


Miss C. Powers, 


Miss E. M. 


ABBOTT, 


Miss’ @ -Grear, 


Mrs. K. L. CowpeEry, 
Miss M. L. Porter, 
Miss H. A. Comines, 
Miss A. G. FRANCIS, 
Nissi = aA RELI 
Miss M. A. Monrok, 
Miss E. C. Gray, 
Miss M. CLARK, 
MisssNi 2:3 Serr 
Miss E. A. MILLER, 
Miss G. H. RipcEway, 
Miss E. J. Hopxins, 
Miss A. M. Tare. 


Miss O. M. WARNER. 


GERMAN PERIODICAL CLUB. 


Leader, Miss A. M. Axssorr. 


CLARA GILBERT, 
Jess1E HAMILTON, 


ALIcE CHARLES, 


EpitH Hirt, 
MABEL BURROUGHS, 


J. E. SPRUNGER. 


ECONOMIC SEMINAR. 


Prom Ey Ge BoGAarTt. 


T. N. BENEDICT, E. W. PETTIBONE, 
E. T.. Busu, C. M. WoopruFF, 
OP Be hippre: M. C. Smiru, 

R. He McGREUVEY, DD) EARLE. 


PAPERS PRESENTED DURING THE YEAR. 


FALL TERM. 
Monopolies. 


E. W. PertrrBponeE: History of Monopoly. 

EK. T. Busn: History of the Standard Oil Company. 

T. N. Benepicr: Formation and Administration. 

CaM, Wooprurm: Causes, (laritt Rok: 
Discrimination, etc. ) 

M. C. SmitH: Displacement of Labor and Effects 
on Wages and Prices. 

QO. T. RippLe: Effects on the Consuming Public. 

C. S. PENDLETON: Legislation and Control. 


WINTER TERM. 
Municipal Government. 


W. PertTiBponE: Relation of the City to the State. 

T. Busn: Organization of City Government. 

T. Rrppte: Nominations and Primary Elections. 

C. SmirH: Proportional and Minority Representation. 
M. WooprurF: Machine and Party Politics. 

il McKelvey Civil Service skheform: 

. N. Benepicr: Municipal Ownership. 

. EARLE: Extension of Municipal Activities. 


OA POsOns 


SPRING TERM. 
Present Day Problems. 


. EaRLE: The Financial Act of 1900. 

N. Benepict: The U. S. Merchant Marine. 
. C. SmirH: The Beet Sugar Industry. 

T. Busn: Combinations and Pooling of Railroads. 

H. McKetvey: Forestry Ownership and Management. 
W. PETTIBONE: Employers’ Improvements. 

M. Wooprurr: Tramps and Treatment of Vagrancy. 

T. RippLe: The Liquor Problem. 

S. PENDLETON: Economic Influence of Inland Waterways. 


COORA HEAD 
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MATHEMATICAL SEMINAR. 


Pror. F. ANDEREGG. 


W. D. Cairns, [big abr Ouray 
GEorRGE M. JONES, J. M. Merca.r, 
W. H. SHERK, C. H. BrrpsevE, 
W. W. STRANGE, Es Cah oper nis; 
D. M. FRASER, E. J. Moore, 


MABELLE KLEINSMID. 


LIBRARY CLUB. 


PROB, Ao. LOOT, 


EoutnE SPAULDING, NE TTIELE, ALOSE, 
Mrs. B. D. SHERK J. M. Mercacr, 
hake LoODD: H. E. Brookes, 
Ertra M. WRIGHT, Henry MarTSON. 
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HES CEASSIGAIMGEUE: 


The Classical Club has no formal organization, but its meetings are attended 
by members of the Latin and Greek faculties of both college and academy and by 
advanced students in Greek and Latin. The regular meetings occur every second 
Wednesday in the month. The work of the club consists in the main of reviews 
of new books and important articles appearing in classical periodicals, and of in- 
formal talks upon subjects conected with classical study, with occasionally original 
papers. No college credit is given for this work. 


SPHINX CLUB. 


PROE |b PGK, - - - President. 


GEORGE M, JONES, - - - Secretary. 


| SKETCH CLUB 


Miss MartHA LANGSTAFF, 
Miss BessiE KELLEY, 
Miss Mary BELDEN, 
Miss ELLEN BELDEN, 


Miss Grace DANN, Miss Marian DEWOLFE, 
Miss ANNA CROWE, Miss KATHRYNE CHANDLER, 
Miss MartuaA CALDWELL, Miss Mary ADAMS, 


Miss EvitH THATCHER, 
Miss FLORENCE KITCHEN, 
Miss Lucy STINE, 


Miss Mary WEBSTER, 
=e \ we 
los oN 


Mr. E. W. SUTTON. 
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PROFESSOR F. O. Grover, President. 


President. 
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MISSION STUDY CLASS 


LEADERS. 
Pau. L. Corsin, ALBERT E, LeRoy. 

MEMBERS. 
Mrs. ARTHUR LoGaN, CoLumMBus C, FULLER, 
Miriam LockgE, ELLERY P. EDWARDS, 
HELEN Foster, YIarvey K. HEEBNER, 
Mary STICKLE, Ropert L. Bairp, 
LinyvelRinz: CHARLES ELLIOTT, 
EpITH Hirt, PAUL JAMARICK, 
DianTHA DEwEY, PAUL AK OZIELER. 
HELEN CROUCH, ARTHUR LOGAN, 
FLorA HEEBNER, Fuxugjr NISHIDA, 
CARRIE BuGBY, MINNIE MUNGER, 
CLARA BAIRD, PuLAerLART. 


ANNA WATSON. 


STUDENT VOLUNTEERS. 


CoLtumBus C, FULLER, : = 2 President. 
DiantHa DEWEY, - - - - Secretary. 
Miriam LOCKE, : - - - Treasurer, 
ANNA WATSON, CoLumBus C, FuLuEr, 
HELEN Croucn, ALBERT E, LERoy, 
DisantTHaA DEWEY, Paut L. Corsm: 
MINNIE MUNGER, ELLERY P. EpwarDs, 
RHODA GUARK, CHARLES E., Fowc_er., 
Fiora K. HEEBNER, CHARLES ELLIoTT, 
MIRIAM LOCKE, ARTHUR LOGAN, 
OLIvE Norris, R. A. SHARP, 


Mrs, ARTHUR LOGAN. 


Mr. BENEDICT, 
Miss FRANCIS, 


Mr. OWEN, - 


Mr. SANBORN, 


Mr. HEMINGWAY, - 


Mr. Ricu, - 


SACU Bs 


NEW YORK. 


ILLINOIS. 


IOWA. 


Miss ETHEL WILSYN, - - - 


Mr. STRONG, 


Miss ALTHEA 


NEW ENGLAND. 


ROWLAND, - - 


Miss MABEL SOUTHWORTH, : 


Secretary 


- President 
- wecretary 


- Treasurer 


- President 


and Treasurer 


- President 


Vice- President 


- President 
: Secretary 


- Treasurer 


GOLF G€LUB 


Harry W. Mat wack, : : : President 
WiLtiam E. Mosue_r, c : Secretary 
EDWARD B. RIcu. = = = - Treasurer 


The Bryan Club. 


REAT movements often have their inception amid surroundings which 
are unfavorable to them. Such was the case with the Junior Bryan 


Club, whose meteoric career last fall was the surprise of the year, and 


the talk of the entire community. 

The origin of the Bryan Club was after this wise. Last October when the 
political pot was boiling merrily, the thought came to several of the most promi- 
nent followers of the Boy Orator, to organize a Bryan Club among the members 
of the Junior class. In pursuance of this idea a call was issued to all loyal Demo- 
crats of the class to meet and (dis)cuss the organization of such a club. Alas, 
the men who started this movement had no idea of the serious complications and 
difficulties such a club would produce, or the immense influence which it was to 
exert upon the political affairs of the college. 
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The meeting for organization was held in the rooms of Stanley Livingston, 
and to the surprise and gratification of the promoters every “able bodied,” “full 
blooded” voter in the class was present. Here was Harold Reed, the Cedar ave- 
nue politician, Dicky Jones, the female diplomat, not to mention many others, 
bringing to the meeting their boundless enthusiasm. 

The discussion that evening was long and heated, each one had some pet 
scheme of his own to propose, but underneath it all was the firm conviction of 
every one present that it lay with the Junior class to arouse the students and citt- 
zens from their lethargy. After serious meditation the following resolution was 
adopted: ‘That the aim of this club is to educate the Oberlin community in true 
Democratic doctrines, by personal solicitation, public speech, and if necessary, by 
physical persuasion.” 

The next, step was to arrange for a large mass meeting to be held in the 
chapel. Sanborn, the genius of the club, was intrusted with this affair. He went 
to Cleveland and secured from the central committee a well known political orator 
and spell-binder. Permission was obtained from the ‘powers that rule,” for 
the young ladies to attend. A quartet was organized to furnish music, and every 
precaution was taken to make the meeting a howling success. 

And now it is tle eventful night. The club marches to the chapel in a body. 
Within sits an enthusiastic throng waiting eagerly for the meeting to begin. The 
club takes the position of honor, immediately in front of the speaker; to the right 
sit the young ladies of the class, loyal as ever to’ our cause. 

In a few well-chosen words Mr. A. R. Brown introduced the orator of the 
evening. His speech was a carefully worked out exposition of the principles of 
modern Democracy, and was received by the audience with loud applause. Each 
new doctrine was received with the utmost reverence, the speaker carrying his 
audience along by his masterful oratory until he closed with the following mag- 
nificent exhibition of forensic power: “I leave with you tonight the destiny ofa 
mighty nation. Bound down as she is by the weight of oppression and corruption, 
I appeal to the young men of the nation, to the young men of Ohio and lastly to 
the young men of the Junior class of Oberlin College to rescue her from danger.” 

With such a trust imposed upon them the club was encouraged to continue 
the fight. Five meetings were held before Psych. in Peters’ Court, and every even- 
ing open air meetings were held on Talcott corner. It was at these small gather- 
ings that the best work of the campaign was done. 

On election day as a final show of fidelity to principle the entire club marched 
to the polls and cast their votes for the “Winning Candidate.” 

Do not think that the entire existence of this club was one of ease and pleas- 
ure. Oft times the club was compelled to protect its sp sakers from personal vio- 
lence. Then, too, the faculty frowned upon our efforts. The officers of the club 
were summoned to appear before them and make an explanation of the doings of 
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the club, and it was only after much difficulty that the Dean of the Woman’s De- 
partment was appeased. Political meetings were not in good form, or according 
to the usages of good society, therefore the young ladies should not have attended. 
3ut happily all these things were explained and in the end the club received the 
approbation of the faculty. 

Our work was accomplished, and everyone felt satisfied with the results. We 
had demonstrated to the world at large that there were still a few loyal Americans 
remaining in Oberlin, who, following in the footsteps of the illustrious Finney 
were not afraid to let their convictions be known. And finally we had proven that 
“free speech” and “free silver” should not perish while 1902 remained in Oberlin. 
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President 


C. MERLE WooprvuFr, ’01, 


Secretary and Treasurer 


W. Brousg, ’01, 


E. 


DEMOCRATIC CLUB. 


OFFIGERS.* 


*The officers left school immediately after election last fall and at last reports are still 
trying to persuade William Jennings Bryan Nor to run for president the third time. 
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ALUMNI ASSOCIATIONS. 


COLLEGE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION. 


James F. Batpwin, ’70, Columbus, - - - President. 
Pror. AZARIAH 8S. Root, ’84, Oberlin, - : - Secretary. 


THEOLOGICAL ALUMNI ASSOCIATION. 


Rev. RoBerT 8, Linpsay, ’85, - - - = President. 
Pror. L. F. Miskovsxy, ’91, Oberlin, Secretary and Treasurer 


NEW ENGLAND UNION OF OBERLIN ALUMNI. 


Rev. H. L. Brickert, ’75, Marion, Mass., - - Secretary 


NEW YORK ASSOCIATION OF ALUMNI OF OBERLIN COLLEGE. 


Joun R. RoGsrs, ‘75, - : . - - - President, 
VASE Mico ik a Nae oes - - : - - Secretary. 
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OBERLIN COLLEGE ASSOCIATION OF ILLINOIS. 


Dae Hactincs H. Harr, 75, Chicago, Ill;; - - President. 
H. H. Marreson, ’89, 928 Warner Ave., Chicago, IIl., Secretary 


NORTHWESTERN OBERLIN ASSOCIATION. 


Epwin K. FarrcHitn, 76, - - - - . President. 
Har Lan P. Roperrs,’75, 506 Bank of Commerce Building, 
Minneapolis, Minn., — - - . - - Secretary. 


MIDLAND OBERLIN ASSOCIATION. 


Gen. WILDER S. METcALF, Lawrence, Kan., - President. 
Carut M. SHERILL, Omaha, Neb.. - - : : Secretary. 


OBERLIN ASSOCIATION OF THE MISSOURI VALLEY. 


Rev. H. A. Frencu, ’68, Lincoln, Neb., : - Secretary. 


WESTERN PENNSYLVANIA ALUMNI ASSOCIATION. 


Rev. lool. ROBINSON, —- . = : : - President. 
W.E. JoHNSToN, - $ - : . : Vice- President. 
Mrs. Rurus F. Emery, Edgewood Park, Pa., - Secretary. 


MICHIGAN STATE ASSOCIATION OF OBERLIN ALUMNI. 


Rev. BERNARD V. CHILD, '95, Hart, Mich., 2 Secretary. 
OBERLIN COLLEGE ASSOCIATION OF SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. 


ee, Gt BALDWIN, 1a) De ‘= = - - President, 
a WV LINCOLN, ACM Cucamonya, Cali. = Secretary. 
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THE OBERLIN REVIEW. 


EDITORIAL BOARD FOR 1900-1903, 


HARRY N. Frost, ’01, - - Editor-in-Chief 
J. Mayo Mercatr, O01, - - Associate Editor 
ALIcE Ky FAIRFIELD, 701; - . - Literary 
T. Netson Benepict, ’O1, 

= = News 
ATH wa O WLAN DS CO le 
James S. Harpy, ’01, - - : - Alumni 
Mitton C. Smiru,. 02, - - 2 Exchange 
HARin Apams 701. - Financial Manager 
Be Lekov latrp, 02) - Assistant Manager 

EDITORIAL BOARD FOR 1903-1902. 

Mitton C. Smitu, ’02, - - LFditor-in- Chief 
DaniEL W. Rosinson, ’02, . Associate editor 
EpUeN av RIGHT. U2: - ~ Literary 
GLENN HOSTETTER, ’02, - - - - News 
B. LeRoy Lairp, ’02, - Financial Manager 
Epwarp J. Moore, ’03, - Assistant Manager 
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The Editor’s Waste Basket. 


HE representative of the press sat in his chair allowing his intellect to 
recuperate from the strain of producing one of those soul-inspiring edi- 
torials on Thursday chapel. Suddenly the waste basket, which he had 

just cleaned out, rose from its place by the table, went to the door and 
opened it. The editor watched with staring eyes, and was not in the least sur- 
prised, although rather frightened, to see Mrs. Peters walk in followed by the 
members of her boarding house family. The Associate bringing up the rear re- 
assured him somewhat. The Waste Basket advanced and addressed the Editor, 
who had not moved nor spoken, such a spell was on him. 

“Now I have you where you can’t take the unfair advantage of blaming me 
with those effusions of yours. I’m going to show you up, and Mrs. Peters and 
her gang have come to help. They all want a shot at you. Prof. Rice will soon be 
here with the constable, but before they come we will try to entertain you.” 

Here the associate crossed the room and stood beside his chief. 

“Now I shall begin the disclosures,” continued the Waste Basket. ‘Mr. 
Pessim, will you look in that left hand pigeon-hole? That’s where he keeps the 
jokes that he blames on me.” 

The Associate made a move as if to interfere, but Mr. Pessim and Mr. Theo- 
logue both sat on him, and the tall Junior girl reached toward the pigeon-hole. 
The Associate’s gallantry, reinforced as it was by the efforts of the two gentle- 
men, would not let him interfere with her, so he lay quiet and waited. 

“Read them, please,” said the Waste Basket. 

The Junior girl looked closely at the paper. “They seem rather mixed hep,» Af 
can’t make much of them,” she said after a pause. 

“Yes, that’s characteristic,” said Mr. Star Boarder. 

“Which do you mean is characteristic?” said the Associate. He was getting 
the better of his gallantry. The remark, however, had no effect. except to make 
the Junior girl look slightly more haughty, and Mr. Pessim start as from the quip 
Of astamiliarilash. 

“Never mind him. He’s just imbibed the spirit shown by his chief at the 
table,” said Mr. Star Boarder. 

“Yes, and in his present position he doesn’t dare say that was all there was at 
my table to imbibe,” snapped Mrs. Peters. 

“Perhaps not; but there was so little on your festive board last night that the 
Editor said he feared he would have to eat the nut-crackers,” replied the Associ- 
ate 
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“Oh! I begin to make something of them now,” said the Junior girl, who had 
been steadily studying the manuscript. 

“Good work!” broke in the Associate. ‘You show more than human intelli- 
gence—almost positive brilliancy.” 

“It takes brilliancy to elucidate these jokes,” replied Mr. Pessim. 

“Don’t you try it then,” said the Associate. He was indeed showing him- 
self an admirable understudy for his chief. 

“Go on,” said the Waste Basket, rather impatiently to the Junior girl. 

“All right. Here’s one. ‘The silence was unbroken till we heard a ginger 
snap on the plate.’ ” 

“That must have been just after one of Mr. Star Boarder’s attempts at a 
joke,” said the Associate. Mrs. Peters glanced at him, but the Junior girl went 
on. ‘ ‘The darkness fell with a rattling sound on all the country about.’ ”’ 

“He surely did that the night that he hurt his head,” said the Waste Basket. 

“Why, has he hurt himself lately?” said the Freshman girl with her ready 
sympathy. 

“Yes. He ran against a stone wall. I believe he tried to move the Conserv- 
atory by butting his head against it, but he found the con stable.” 

“That was a horse on him,” said Mr. Star Boarder. The Associate did not 
reply. He merely writhed as in agony. “I suppose the constable found him the 
next morning,” continued Mr. Star Boarder, and his eyes gleamed with fiendish 
delight at the discomfiture of the Associate. 

“No, but [ want him now,” said a gruff voice as the door opened. 

“Wait a minute,” said Prof. Rice, who was just behind the gruff-voiced man. 
“Let us give the gentleman the Chautauqua salute—that is, if you people have 
clean handkerchiefs.” 

The salute was given with an almost barbarous enjoyment by everyone but 
the Associate, who seemed oblivious to all that went on. Then the constable ad- 
vanced and shook the editor roughly by the shoulder. 

“Hi there! Hi! Got any copy ready?” It was Captain Randolph’s voice, and 
the Editor began to wake up muttering excitedly: 


“What’s that which breaks upon my sight, 
That glorious, gorgeous, glittering gleam, 
That lovely, luscious, lustrous light 
From rosy, red-ringed roystering rays? 
‘Tis Day! ’Tis Day! What’s that you say? 
Oh Fish! What ails me anyway! 
Want copy? No, Cap, I can’t stay.” 


With a glance at his watch the Editor grabbed a book and rushed wildly out 
of the office toward Peters Hall. 
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1902 HI-O-HI BOARD. 


Be LeRow Latirp, “a77or. 


Irts L. Jounson, Art Editor. 


ASSOCIATE EDITORS. 


AtTIcE sb. CHARLES. ALBERT R. Brown. 
GEoRGIA M. CARROTHERS. Mitton C. SMITH. 
INOGR AG» Le ADE. ORVILLE C. SANBORN. 


Henry M. Bissery, Jr., Business Manager. 


James J. Jewett, Assistant Manager. 


{903 HI-O-HI BOARD. 


Pirny O. CuarK, Lditor-in- Chief. 
Emitio V. WILKINSON, Art Editor. 


ASSOCIATE EDITORS. 


ANNA CROWE. Dann BeCoorEr. 
EMELYN F. PECK. STANLEY B. HARKNESS. 
CAROLINE REED. F. W. VINCENT. 


ELEANOR ROWLAND. 
Roy W. Fouey, “inanctal Manager. 


WALTER J]. RYAN, Assistant Manager. 
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BIBLIOTHECA SACRA. 


Published Quarterly by the Bibliotheca Sacra Company. 


Pror. G. F. Wricurt, 
eee: Editors. 
Z. SwiFt HOLBROOK, 


WILSON BULLETIN. 


Published Bi-Monthly by the Wilson Ornithological Chapter. 


Lynps Jones, £ditor. 


STUDENTS’ HAND-BOOK. 
Published Annually by the Y. M. C. A. and Y. W.C. A. 


CHARLES S. PENDLETON, /ditor. 


CHARLES Burr, /inancital Manager. 


COLLEGE LEGISLATION. 
Published as occasion demands, by the Faculty of Oberlin College. 


Joun Henry Barrows, President. 
Henry Cuurcuityt Kine, Dean of the College. 


Avice H, Lucr, Dean of the Women. 


HOUNLS 


MUAPGABLS 


Book IV. ATHLETICS. 


‘) 


ATHLETIC ASSOCIATION. 


OFFICERS, 
A. R. Brown, ’02, - - - - President 
Date McMIi__eEn, ‘04, - - Vice-President 
H. N. Brap.ey, 701, - - - - Secretary 
ALLAN LIGHTNER, ’08, - . - Treasurer 
Dr. G. C. Jameson, '90, - Graduate Treasurer 
J. Pacmmr, 04, - - - - Field Marshal 
MANAGERS. 
GEORGE M. JONEs, : : “ - - Graduate Manager 
Mert L. CARPENTER, - Under-Graduate Foot- ball Manager 
EpwIn FAUVER, - - - - - - Base-Ball Manager 
Sr Ce wlZIVINGS LONG - Under-Graduate Track Team Manager 
Fee NS Rost. : : - Under-Graduate Tennis Manager 


ADVISORY BOARD. 


Pror. C. E. St Joun, Chairman. 


FACULTY MEMBERS, 
Pror. C. E St Jonny, Pror. 5. F. McLENNAN, 
GEORGE M. JONES, Secrefary. 
ALUMNI MEMBERS. 
Mr. A. G. Comines, 777, Dr. G. C. Jamezson, ’90, 
Mr. W.» Go CLANCY 2 OF, 
UNDER-GRADUATE MEMBERS. 


Mr. S. K. Tompkins, ’01, Mr. C. M. Wooprurr, ’01. 
Mr. A. W. MonosmirTnH, ’02. 
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MANAGERS AND 


CAPTAINS. 


GrorcE M. JONES, 


Graduate Manager 


EpwIn Fauver, ’99, 


. TRACK TEAM, 3903. 

C. M. WoopruFr, ’O1, 
SraNLEY C. LivincsTon, ’02, 
BASE-BALL, 190!. 

Frank H. PeErrce, 04, 
FOOT-BALL, 1900. 

Frep M. HatTcuH, 
WM. Le CARPENTER, (02, 


TENNIS. 
Hen, GeOstT. 


- Coach 


Captain 
Manager 


Captain 


Captain 
Manager 


Manager 


PIE EDRDAY VAY) 12nn200, 


TOOMYcaRCL el ASM On ey test. 


120 Yard Hurdle 


990) Yard Dash 


221) Yard Hurdle 


440 Yard Dash 


Half Mile Bicycle 


SSO Yard Run 


Mile Bieveles .; 


One Mile Run 


Shot Put 


Pole Vault 


Llammer Throw 


High Jump 


Broad Jump 


Discus Throw 


1440 Yard Class Relay Race, 


1900. 1901. 
4 3) 30 


1902. 


Ven aro Levees: m were 
C. R. McMillen, ’03, 
Ios Osborn, A. 


D. W. McMillen, A 
R. McMillen, ’03, 
He POSS, LAC 


@ 
G 
Ge Drbradiey; 02. 
G 
Ie 


.R. McMillen, 708, 
sh (OBloxepan, JN. 


‘Clo TRE IMbreibiilern, “XPRL 2. 5: 
D. W. McMillen, A. 
GaGa ROSS eAs 


GeV Wioodritt 0) 
MEA Ge scott. Ay 
| tee auras OT: 


P.M. Hodgeman, Con. .:;. 
he EveMarshy 03> 


J) Ib Aeelamonetels Nv 
Elec Anderson, A. 
ih Pe PentieldseA 


eal VL arsine Os eee ee 
FP, M. Hodreman, Con, 


Elec Anderson, A 
BAGyocoteeA 
C. E. Newcomb, A. 


le, IML, Teleyirelai, “Wj 
Ge bradley, 702; 
i VEE Dass, ett: 


J]. M. Davis, Sem 
ob Gilman On: 
RaW: Boley, 03, 


J]. M. Davis, Sem 
Rel) eelworesms()()s 
ee INE, Teikeieelan, X02) 


(O). AR, Weis. AUB ies 

J. M. Davis, Sem. 

De BmaieedneOile 

Pee M Sri atel Oe 

il. ‘Sy (OG oyoraint, 7s 

W.L. Washington, ’00. 


F.M Hatch, ’02 

ie M2 Davis, Sems 
W.L. Washington, ’00. 
*O4 

Ol 

02 


SUMMARY OF POINTS. 


1903. Academy. 
26 37 
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...10% seconds. 


72 seconds. 


. .22% seconds. 


....-20¢ seconds, 


! seconds. 


.....1 minute, 194 seconds. 


.... 2 minutes, 8¢ seconds. 
b 5 


2 minutes, 402 seconds. 


...4 minutes, 502 seconds. 


35 feet 9 inches. 


10 feet 6 inches. 


110 feet 6inches 


5 feet 5 inches. 


18 feet 8.2 inches. 


....101 feet 6} inches. 


Conservatory. 


oa 


‘ 


Seminary. 


15 


FIELD DAY RECORDS. 


EVENT. 


100 Yard Dash 


Toe VATU SL DASNi ieee 


440 Yard Dash 
Half-Mile Run 
Milee Rune eee 


E. 


OBERLIN. 


WINNER. 


He Boothnian yee 


Be EUeboothimane ay Ge 
Ca Mae Oodriutha sO lea 
5 CA OSS go oe 


Elec. Anderson, ’04 


RECORDS. 


10 seconds. 
_212 seconds. 
53} seconds. 


2 minutes 8? seconds. 


4 minutes 502 seconds. 


120 Yard Hurdle......H. Keep ’94.......-....163 seconds. 
PEIUMEN aa SRifaellsmery no debeys¥ NeoNbeyae vec ah ea 25% seconds. 

Running Highs jump. ais Ke Regal Jase. .5 feet 9 inches. 
Running Broad Jump..H. A. Young, ’97.......20 feet 10 inches. 
PolesVat lt. an le Moe Das a OU smenee tear lO teet= buinches: 
Hammer Throw D \Gavies Da vista dee Paull testeiie Gs 
Putting Shot. . ‘ieiok:\ Rog cee te iene 36 Leetimiilens 

Discus Rhtowei.n aaa ELA tC 1 oe 0 eee eee 101 feet 62 inches. 
One Mile Bicycie .....M. D. Walters, ’02.... ..2 minutes 25 seconds. 
Three Mile Bicycle....P. M. Hodgeman, Con.. 8 minutes 3 seconds. 


FIELD DAY OFFICIALS, 1900. 


Starter, D. P. Simpson. 
Rererce th. sey OUNG. 
Timers, F. E. SHERRILL. 
Wie ee GUANGY. 
TAH Rowan, 
Judges, F. E. Leonarp, 
TetNn GAR VER: 
C. E. St. Jonn. 
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DILL FIELD 


Is one of the best gridirons in the state. 


Through the generosity of Mr. James B. Dill, 


“ 


ex °75, now of New York city, the Athletic Association was enabled to 
purchase and equip these grounds for the foot-ball season last fall. 


THE WEARERS OF THE O. 


FOOT-BALL. 


De BREADEBY. 705 
W. J. Hickson, ’02 
Erin bis. eO4 

W. L. May, '04 
HeviePeDoOLAN. «04 
Gash sbinpsmyeE (01 


J. M. Mercatr, 
BASE-BALL. 


J. Meriam, ’02 

A. B. SMYTHE, ’02 
Uy PerrcH, °(j() 

Ee A. LIGHTNER, '03 


Co KIMBALL, O00 
TENNIS. 


H. AUGUSTINE SmItH, Coz. 
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[. S. OSBORNE, ’04 

L. S. MILLER, ’04 

EF. Haron “02 

A. W. MonosmitTHu, ‘02 
Koo: jones, °02 
BePrirer.’04 


L: Hourmre, ’04 
M. M. Witcox, ’04 
IF. Prrrcr. ’04 
L. Cuancy, 700 


Pees Rao Ot 


"VARSITY FOOT-BALL TEAM 1900. 


D. B. BrapDuey, 
W. J. Hickson, 


W. L. May, Left Guard. 

A. W. Monosmiru, Center. 

Dae Erie nrs = - - Right Guard. 

F, Douay, Right Tackle. 

Eee Eatchs( Cepz. ); Right End. 

eevee ones. Quarterback. 

oe osborica. .- Left Halfback. 

C. D. Bradley, - - Right Halfback. 

C. H. Birdseye, Full Back. 

SUBSTITUTES. 
L. MILLER, Peli sPHIROE J. M. Merca tr, 
C. R. McMirian, F. C. WEEp. 
FOOT-BALL RECORD, 1900. 

ern ere OO DEL Nye. | G VI a, at Oberlin. 
ctrl sae Derlin. 3a: jeihelavdelh om TOs at Oberlin. 
Gree Oberlin... 12. Marietta. 0, at Oberlin. 
Oetwret ieELitiee ne), (0 ee yal Uae Lice at Col. 
Nov. 3..2) Oberlin 0, Syracuse... .. 6, at Oberlin. 
Nov. 10 Fabering. .. 0; Cornell 29, at Ithaca. 
Dovel: Oberlin....10 as 0, at Oberlin. 
Nov. 24....Oberlin. . 6, Vitis LN aii a at Cleveland: 

WV Oller tain) 5 Games. OT AR TE =. 67 Pts 

17 Os Ua eter age Pe 3 Games. Opponents .. .62 Pts. 
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Dett End. 
Left Tackle. 


"VARSITY BASE-BALL TEAM, 1901. 


M. P. RoBINson, 
T. W. RANDALL, 


LG IN SN 
Ae 


IKINS, 


W oopDWORTH, 


EK. A. LIGHTNER, 


De om RON PRINS: 


April 28 


May 5 
May 15 
May I8 
May 19 
May 23 
May 
May 
May 2 
June 2, 


a fel sal Seale ie. is 


Jumev 4.2. =. 


Oberlin 


Catcher 
Pitcher. 

- Pitcher 
First Base. 
Second Base, 


Ee Hormrer, 


J. R. Morean, 


R. M. JongEs, 
F. H. PEIRCE (Capt 
».. HOTCHKISS: 


SUBSTITUTES. 


E. E. SHEPLER, 


DwiGH 


BASE-BALL RECORD FOR 1900. 


« AQoyeiallihae | oo. 
-Oberinges 


Oberlin 


.. Oberlin 
, ADoverriar, 
Oberlin. 


_ ADoeralivan, 555 2. 


_ AONayerdhwa 


~Oberlin 


Oberlin 


April 
April 


20. 


OF We Uieeee 
W ooster 


Case 


DV ae Cl ea 


OF Sree 
Baldwin... 


Beloit. (77 a2). 


Northwestern 
Notre Dame 


Won 5 Games, 67 pts. 


Lost 6 Games, 52 pts. 


SCHEDULE, 1903, 


yr 


May 1. 
May 4. 


May 11. 
May 18. 
20. 


May 21. 


May 


May 
May 


25. 
30. 


June 1. 


June 13. 


Case School, at Oberlin. 


Hiram College, at Oberlin. 


Kenyon College, at Oberlin. 


Kenyon College, at Gambier. 
Case School, at Cleveland. 
Ohio State University, at Oberlin. 


ORS Wee eae 
Cornel lee ae 


Ohio State University, at Columbus. 
Ohio Wesleyan, at Delaware. 


University of Chicago, at Oberlin. 
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Cornell University, at Oberlin. 


Third Base. 

~ Short Stop. 
Lett Field. 

), Center Field. 
Right Field. 


T BRADLEY. 


at Oberlin. 
at Wooster. 
at Oberlin. 
at Delaware. 
at Columbus. 
at Oberlin. 
at Beloit. 

at Evanston. 
at Notre 
at Oberlin. 
at Oberlin. 


Dame. 


ee OTO Wesleyan University, at Oberlin 


Western Reserve University, at Oberlin. 


Brousk, 


BusH, - 
PETTIBONE, 
ADAMS, 
Brown, 
LAIRD, 
LANDPHEAR, 
TOMPKINS, 
PENDLETON, 
WoopDRUFE, 
METCALF, 
SCHEUERLE, 


FRAMPTON, 
Harpy, 


aa — 
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Center 

Left Guard 

Right Guard 
Left Tackle 


Right Tackle 


Left End 
Right End 
Quarter 
Full Back 


Perieliatt oak 
Right Halfback 


Substitutes 


1903 BASKET BALL TEAM. 


CHARLOTTE WESTHAFER, Captain. 


VIRGINIA BILLINGS 
MABEL CoO1TINGHAM, 
Mary Day, 

MABEL FAuvVER, 
JENNIE GURWELL, 


Jessie Hype, 
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FLORENCE JONES, 
MaBeEL MILLIKAN, 
CELESTINE RICE, 
ALTHEA ROWLAND, 
Mary SAVAGE, 


CHRISTINE THOMSEN. 


02 FOOT-BALL TEAM. 


We GAIR De = : - - - Right End 
Ver. - - - . - Right Tackle 
ee ATR DI Capt.) - - - Right Guard 
W. MaTLack, - - - - wee GeHtGE 
ART - : : - - Left Guard 

- - - - =) WettaPackle 
J. STRONG, - - : - - Left End 
HO ERITCHARD..© —- - - OQuarter-Back 
B. Ramp, / / 

sys : - Left Half-Back 
P. RoBINSON, \ 
C. SANBORN, - - - Right Half-Back 
R. Brown, - - - - - Full-Back 


02s pb ASE DAL Ue EAIVE 


Iva Brown, 

NELL BIRDSEYE, 
GEORGIA CARROTHERS, 
HELEN CuuTE, (Capt. ) 
CLARA DaRsT, 


Mary Epwarps, 


GLENNA HOSTETTER, 
Iris JOHNSON, 
MABEL KLEINSMID, 
NELLIE KNAPP, 
MARY STICKEL, 


FLORENCE WESTLAKE. 


eV, 


ee, 


att 


1903 FOOT-BALL TEAM. 


M. A. LAUGHBAUM 


BERT CANN. 
E..V. WILKINSON, 
E. J. Moore, 
I> Be MiILuER, 
R. W. Forry, 
E. W. SHANK, 
Pub COOPER. 

R. MorGan, 
plea LOR: 
H. W. PEABopy, 
he MSSouUART. 
C3Ri MeMILLan, 


OTUART, 


: ae else bel 
(ant ae ae le ere hackle 


' : ? ‘ Left Guard 
2 : Center 
Fi : 2 : Right Guard 
: zs . Right Tackle 
- E : - Right End 
: ; : - Quarter- Back 
: - - Left Half-Back 


Coa: Right Half-Back 

- : - Full-Back 
SUBSTITUTES. 
W. J. Ryan, G. N. BEBourt. 
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[903s BASKE DT BALL VEAN. 


4DITH Hatrcu, Captain. 


EmMILy ABBOTT, 
LovuIseE BirRb, 
KATHARINE CRAFTS, 
ALICE CAREY, 
ANNA CROWE, 
Mary CocHRAN, 
ANNA CRISMAN, 


OLIVE 


Marion Davis, 
KATHERINE DAUGHERTY, 
Cicy Perr: 

EpNA FEARL, 

LUELLA FESSENDEN, 
FLORA HEEBNER, 


HARRIET JENNEY, 


SIEBEN. 


1904 FOOT-BALL TEAM. 


H.3P. PENFIELD, - - - - - Center 
D. W. McMILiAN, - - - - Right Guard 
jes CauRer, - : - - Left Guard 
Pe Po BIGkRORD, - . - Rig bte lackle 
EK. E. SHEPLER, . . - - Left Tackle 
GeO 7 Borate ar] ; ‘ 
H. J. Seymour, | : i } ed 
C. W. CRISMAN, . . - - Left End 
HUNTINGTON, - - - - - Quarter-Back 
Aa CELE. | : 

heal OrTeR.) j pote e 
B. G. HarRRISON, - : - Left Half-Back 
D. B. GROSVENOR,~ - - - - Full-Back 

SUBSTITUTES. 


Es, AV LLeG ERS ak enter 
RwH Primer: etme ae 


COCHRAN, WoopRuFF, SPIERS, SHEPLER. 
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904 BASKET BALL TEAM. 


Marion LEEPER, Captain. 


MABEL CATLIN, HELEN CroucuH, 
ANN Daykin, Mary Hit 1s, 
FRANCES Knox, SARA LAIRD, 
CARRIE LOHNES, ANNIE MILLER, 
EuNIcE MILLER, Myrna Morrison 
ANNA McDanlikELs, GAIL RIpDGEWay., 


OLIVE WARNER. 
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ACADEMY BASKET BALL TEAM. 


FRANCES JONES (Cuwf/.),_ - : : = - Forward. 
Lours® GUILACK, - : - - = . Center. 
CLARA BAIRD, - = : = - - : - \(soal, 
GERTRUDE SMITH, - - - - : (soal Defender. 
Mary Dewey, - - - - - - - Forward. 
CLARA JONES, - - - - - - - Guard. 
CARRIE HARRINGTON, - - - - - Guard. 
CAROLINE SHAW, CASSIE KELNER, 
ALICE COLE, FAITH PARMELEE, 
MABEL CuRTIS, MARY PORTER, 
LENA FLATH, KATHERINE SHELDON, 
MARGERET GOODWIN, ANNA TATE, 


ELEANOR WALKUP. 


GONSERV ATOR YaBASK Eig BALE Eras 


= Center. 


' 
' 
' 
' 
1 


GRACE LANGLAND, 


EVELYN WATSON, z z : : - Goal Defender. 
GRACE Cox, a - - : . - Goal Thrower. 
RutTH MACUMBER, = = = : Left Guard. 
MINNIE KALBACH (Cua//.), - 2 = = SO RighteG gard: 
Bess HAMMOND, - - - - - Sp leeit. i Omweancle 
MARIE CHYNOWETH, - - - - - Right Forward. 
SUBSTITUTES. 

CLAIRE FERRIN, IpA HAEFELY, 
CARRIE LERETILLEY, WINNIFRED KINNEY, 


LINNA BENSCHOTEN. 
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CLASS BASE-BALL TEAMS, 190}. 


1903. 


Mac. FRASER, c. 

S. K. Tompkins, p. 

C. M. WoopruFF, 1b. 
O@b sRIDDLE 2b, 

PONE RT aes: 

LL NeDRADLE Yeap: 
We Brouse, cf. (Capt.} 
E. F. Apamsg, rf. 
DEEARLE. If: 


J. R. Frampton, 


ij Ve EW aban, Subs. 


1903. 


RAWDON, C. 
CeMGMiItt EN. 2b: 
OPERSONS, Ib: 
HEEBNER, p. 

D;-B: Cooper, ss. 

Ne SHUART. oD. 
ela Re li, 

Pie Gra BULeyeci a Capt.) 
E; V. WILKINSON, rf. 
W. Ryan, Sub. 


1902. 
(>, C. WILKINSON, C. 
M. L.-CarPENTER, 3b. 
W. FRASER, Lb. 
HA HATrCH 2D: 
QO. B. Ramp, 3b and p. 
Ce bRApUR yeni ante) 
M. Cy Smituy if. 
A. R. Brown, cf. 
C B. Harwoop, rf. 
PAUL, GHASE® ss. 
O. C. SANBORN, ated 


STEVENSON. 


1904. 


JA OMITH pa Caph 
E. E: SHEPLER, 1b. 
GN. BEROUoT. c 

D. B. Grosvenor, 3b. 
C,. CrRIsMAN, 2b. 

F.. MITCHEL, ss. 

H. J. S—ymovr, If. 

Tee MILLER. CL. 

C. Rooms, rf. 

J. PARMELEE, 


/ S | = 
W. G. McInrtosu, § °°: 


Ty Ney ca 
UE) 


WARNER GYMNASIUM. 


Book V. HONORS AND EVENTS. 
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Mock Convention. 
June 4 and 5, 1900. 


FIRST DAY. 


Temporary Chairman, Judge Nye, of Elyria. 

Permanent Chairman, Hon. A. G. Reynolds, of Painesville. 

Resolutions introduced: 

To secure permission for boys and girls to go walking together on Sunday 
afternoons.—Attorney T. N. Benedict. 

To require students to become engaged before leaving college—Hon, T. W. 
1). Addenbrook. 
~ To suppress polygamy.—H. N. Frost, D. D. 

To abolish high license on whiskey —Col. Harrington, of Kentucky. 

To extend sympathy to the Boers.——Hon. J. J. Jewett. 

Reading of platform—F. A. Stetson, LL. D. 

SECOND DAY. 

Nomination of Roosevelt for President—A. A. Agenbroad, Ph. D. 

Second to Roosevelt’s nominatiou.—Capt. Carl Peirce. 

Nomination of President McKinley.—Rt. Hon. James M. Fitch. 

Second to McKinley’s nomination Hon. C. Merle Woodruff. 

Nomination of Thomas B. Reed.—Gen. Leigh H. Storey. 

Second to Reed’s nomination—Deacon Jameson. 

Nomination of Mrs. Admiral George Dewey.—Rev. S. K. Tompkins, D. D. 

First ballot: McKinley, 361; Roosevelt, 305; Reed, 167; Mrs. Dewey, 69. 

Second ballot: Mckinley elected unanimously. 

Nomination of Dolliver for Vice President—Bishop b. R. Cole. 

Nomination of Bliss for Vice President——Benedict, A. Q. — 

Nomination of Mayor Fauver for Vice President.—Pres. Sammons. 

Nomination of Davis for Vice President.—Shook, P. D. Q. 

Dolliver nominated on second ballot. 


lins. 


Nov. 6. 

Nov. 27. 
Jan. 18. 
Mar. 15. 
Die le: 
May Io. 


Octex: 
Nov. 20. 
anes): 
iefas, tee 


Feb. 28. 
Mar. 7-1 


[U), 1k rake LIENS ION Sd ES) 


“The Personality of Wild Animals,” Ernest Seton-Thompson. 
“Tennyson,” Dr. Henry Van Dyke. 

Facts and Fiction About the Jews,” Dr. Emil Hirsch. 
“Mountains and Mountaineers of the Caucasus,” George Kennan. 
Reading from “Grande Point,’’ George W. Cable. 

“The Work of the Roycrofters,’ Elbert Hubbard. 


ee 


SPECIAL LECTURES. 


“Ladies and Gentlemen.” President Barrows. 
Lecturés on “Public Prayer,’ Dr. George R. Merrill. 
-Platos Kepublic,” Dr. Henry A. sill. 
“Music: Its Relations to Education and to Life,” Mr. W. L. Tom- 


“The Situation in China,’ Dr. Judson Smith. 
4. Lectures on “Christian Nurture,’ “The Church:of the Future,” 


“Methods Past and Present,” “Later Developments of the C. E. Movement,” Dr. 
| 


ee ores Let lce 


gan 


jaya} es Ge 
imran 
Wood. 

A ies: 


Deber26; 
Mar. 13. 
ADIAe4: 


“Michael Angelo,” Mr. Kenyon Cox. 
“The relation of the Minister to the Problems of Today,” Dr. Mor- 


“David Garrick,’ Leland Powers. 


SEMINARY LECTURE COURSE. 


j Uhe Sienincance OL Whiist. al tor, King, 
“Roman Catholicism in the Austrian Empire,” Prof. Miskovsky. 
“The Demand for the Real,” Dr. Bradshaw. 


April 9-25. Ten lectures on his tour around the world, Prof. G. F. Wright. 
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OBERLIN ORATORICAL CONTEST. 


College Chapel, February 15, 1901. 


PROGRAM. 
R. E. Brown, ’01, Chairman. 


The Curtain is Rising on a New Scene, 
ROBERT ISOCRATES DRAKE 
A Loyal Virginian, 
ALFRED TYLER HEMINGWAY 
+The Battle of Gettysburg, 

EARL WINTON PETTIBONE 
rake ( For a Dream’s Sake, . Cowen 
SONGS ; : : 
/ Open thy Lattice, - : Gregh 

Miss PHELPS. 
Marcus Whitman, 
SEELEY KELLEY TOMPKINS 
Quebec, - ORVILLE CARFIELD SANBORN 
*The Battle of Saratoga, 
CLARENCE MERLE WOODRUFF 
Cantilene ( Violin), - - Boisdeffer 
Gavotte, ce - : - Bohm 


Miss Hook. 


DECISION OF THE JUDGES. 


*Awarded first place. 


+Awarded second place. 


ANNUAL CONTEST 
OF THE NORTHERN ORATORICAL LEAGUE. 


Iowa City, Iowa, May 8, 1901. 


Iowa. 

OTTO BRACKETT, - . - - - ‘*Israel’s Last Captivity ”’ 
CHICAGO: 

*+BASTIAN. NELSON, : : : = : eo ites Worlds Orator 
MICHIGAN. 

*CARROLE Li. STOREY, - - - **The Minister Plenipotentiary ”’ 
MINNESOTA. 

THOMAS SCHAEL, < : = - - = ‘CA Hero’s Mistake”? 

NORTHWESTERN. 
HASSE O. ENWALL,, - : - - ‘** Power of a Great Conviction, 


as illustrated in the life and work of Garibaldi.”’ 
OBERLIN. 
C. M. WoopRuvuFF, - - - - : - ‘* Battle of Saratoga ”’ 
WISCONSIN. 
Miss LoutIsre Logs, - - - ‘*The Triumph of Altruism ”’ 
DECISION OF JUDGES. 


*Awarded first place. 
+Awarded second place. 


IOI 


WASHINGTON’S BIRTHDAY. 


FEBRUARY 22, 1901. 
lO ASM. AT THe CHAPEL, 


Address. ““Gen: |, D. Cox,’ - . WILLIAM C, COCHRAN. 


Prize Poem, ‘‘The Patriot of the Coming Dawn.” 


HARVEY CADE OLBURN, “O05. OTS. 


Roeiiealiy Wemoryiot ta DaCox . Mis. Ay HACuURRTER. 


6:30 P.mM., AT BRADLEY AUDITORIUM. 


Reception to the Students by the Faculty. 


Presentation of Bust of Washington from the Class of ’90. 


DR. Geo. C. JAMESON. 
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SOPHOMORE ORATORICAL CONTEST. 
STURGES HADE. 


Monday, March 11, 1901. 


Essay—‘‘Old Irish Legends.” - - - EmMELYN Pecx—L. L. S. 
Oration.—‘‘A Nation at the Parting of the Ways.” W. W. Brar—Phi Delta 
Oratrion.—'*The Impeachment of Warren Hastings.”’ 
E. J. Moorr—Alpha Zeta 
Oration. —‘‘Beecher’s Triumph in Great Britain.”’ 
C. R. Cross—Phi Kappa Pi 
Music, Solo, Miss THOMAs. 
*Essay.—‘‘Keats.”' - - - : - ANNA CrowE—Aelioian 
ORATION. —‘'The Overthrow of the Cherokee Nation.”’ 
P. O. CLarK-—Phi Delta 
*ORATION. —'‘Our National Need.”’ - - D. B. CoopEr—Alpha Zeta 
+Oration.—‘*The Founder of Dutetn Dibertiess. 
F. W. Vincent—Phi Kappa Pi 
Music, Solo, Miss THOMAs. 
DECISION OF THE JUDGES. 


* Awarded first place. 
+Awarded second place. 


EIGHTEENTH UNION ANNUAL. 
WARNER CONCERT HALL. 
March 9, 1901. 


INVOCATION. 


#Essay —‘'The Anglo-Saxon and His Mission.’’ Grove H. PATTERSON (C) 
Essay.—‘*Poetry: Its Value to Man.” - - - MARTIN JATEN (A) 
*ORATION.-—“Our Heritage from the Greeks.”” - Ropert 1. DRAKE (A) 
Oration.—‘‘The Battle of Saratoga.”’ - - Sr. CLARE Parsons (C) 


Music, MANDOLIN CLUB. 
Depate.—-Resolved: ‘‘That the American Merchant Marine should be Subsi- 


dizeden 
A firmative * Negative 
ANDREW E, York (A) HERMAN B. KELLER (C) 
Benjy. F. McManon (A) Harry F. Saurtz (C) 


Music, MANDOLIN CLUB. 
DECISION OF JUDGES. 
* \ warded first place. 
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INTERCOLLEGIATE DEBATE. 


COLUMBUS, FRIDAY, Marcu 1, 1901. 


OBERLIN COLLEGE vs. OHIO STATE UNIVERSITY. 


QuESTION—‘‘Resolved, That an income tax is desirable as an element in the 
American system of taxation.’’ 


(Constitutional objections 
waived. ) 
A firmative. Negative. 
Onn; OBERLIN. 
B. E. HA.es, Onis, Ba RIDDLE, 
A. J. Brown, T. NeEvLson BENEDICT, 
B. D. DuRBIN, SEELEY K. TompkINs. 
Alternate. 


Alternate 


Mitton C. SMITH. 


UNANIMOUS DECISION FOR THE NEGATIVE. 
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ARTISTS’ RECITALS. 


PITTSBURG ORCHESTRA, - - 


Mrs. FANNIE BLOOMFIELD-ZEISLER, 


Mr. AND Mrs. GrorGE HENSCHEL, 


GABRILOWITSCH, 


Miss MAupDE PowELL, 


CLEVELAND PHILHARMONIC QUARTET, 


November 14. 
- November 20. 
Jannary 22. 
- February 5. 
February 19. 
- March 8. 


ORGAN FKRECITAES: 


PROFESSOR ANDREWS. 


October 9, 


November 9, 


December “, 


January 25, 


February 26, 


March 26, 


April 23. 


CONSERVATORY—SENIOR RECITALS. 


December 3, 1900, 
January 3, 1901, 
April 25, 1901, - 
Mareh ), 1901, - 
March 1, 1901, - 
April 21, 1901; - 
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- Mr. LINDQUIST. 
- Miss PHELPS. 
- : Miss Voss. 
Miss PHELPS. 

Miss Rutru RoGeErs. 


Mr LiInpauist. 


HOLIDAY CONCERTS, 
December 12 and 18, 1900. 
Tue MESSIAH. 


SOLOISTS. 


LILLIAN FRENCH Reap, of Chicago, - Soprano. 


Grace Preston, of New York, - Contralto. 


WituiaM H. Riecer, of New York, - Tenor 


FraNK Kine Ciark, of Chicago, Bass. 


NAYSRE SIV AL: 
May 22, 1901 
Afternoon Concert by 
THE BOSTON FESTIVAL ORCHESTRA. 
SOLOISTS: 


Marie NICHOLS, : - . Violintst. 


Louis HEINE, . - Violoncellist. 


Evening Concert by 


THE OBERLIN MUSICAL UNION. 


SOLOISTS. 
Marie KUNKEL ZIMMERMAN, Of New York, Soprano. 
FIELDING RosELLE, of New York, - Contralto, 
GLENN Hatt, of Chicago, - - - Tenor. 
Gwitym Miss, of New York, - Paritone. 
Wivii1aM J. Horner, of Oberlin, - Baritone. 
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COMMENCEMENT PROGRAM. 


Baccalaurate Sermon, June 1b. 


Conservatory Commencement, June 17. 


Alumni Meeting, June 18. 


Senior Class Day, June 18. 
Commencement Concert, June 19. 
Commencement Exercises, June 19. 


Alumni Dinner, June 19 


CLASS DAY. 


TUESDAY —AT CLASS BREAKFAST. 


AT 


AT 


Prophecy—Miss Rowland. 
History—Miss Shuart. 


ALUMNI DINNER. 
Decade orator—C. M. Woodruff. 


First CHURCH. 
Processional—O. A. Lindquist. 
Essay—Miss Stiles. 

Sketch—R. H. McKelvey. 
Music—Nocturne Society. 
Oration—R. E. Brown. 
Music—Miss Phelps. 


PEteRS PAWS 
Spade oration—sS. K. Tompkins. 
Reply—M. C. Smith, ’02. 


r WARNER GYMNASIUM. 


Ivy ode—Miss Gurwell. 


PLACK*oF MEMORIAL. 
Farewell—E. F. Adams. 
Class Song—J. M. Metcalf and W. M. Owen. 


WEDNESDAY—AT ALUMNI DINNER. 


Alumni orator—Otis Riddle. 
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In memory of the Oberlin martyrs at Shansi Mission, 
China, who perished at the hands of the Boxers in July 


and August, 1900, 


DwiGcHT HowarpD Cuapp, ’79. 

Mrs. D. FH. Grape: 

CHARLES WESLEY PRICE, ’89. 

Mrs: .C. \W2 Prick: 

FLORENCE PRICE. 

Miss Rowena Birp, ’90. 

ERNEST R. ATWatTerR, ‘87. 

Mrs. E. R. ATWATER. 

ERNESTINE HARRIET, MARY SANDERS, CBLIA 
BELL AND BERTHA BOWEN ATWATER 
GEORGE L. WILLIAMS, ’88. 

Francis W. Davis, ‘89. 


Miss Mary Loviszk PARTRIDGE, Ex-’93. 
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LITERARY. 


Book VI. 


. 


| 


| 


| 
| 


1 
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THE CAPTIVE STARS. 


One day, two little stars, celestial twins, 
Went wandering from their filmy nest in Space. 
They wandered where earth ends and sky begins, 
Leaped the horizon o’er with airy grace, 
And went to seek in all the mundane sphere 
A place where they might shine for good of men; 
Lit with a love-light, confident and clear, 
To bring bright ravs of hope to earth again. 


They brought with them a bit of azure blue, 
The setting for their twinkling and their glow. 
They found a home where blushing roses grew 
Above two rounded cheeks of purest snow. 
Ah, what a setting for the roaming stars! 
For good of men a maiden won the prize. 
A tiny Venus and a tiny Mars, 
Held captive—twinkling now, in Stella’s eyes! 


—Paul Leaton Corbin, O. T. S., ’o 
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An Experiment in Pedagogy. 


ICK JAMESON wanted to go south. He was growing restless in the 
tiresome routine of the Springfield Military Academy. His older 
brother Allen had left the plantation home in Missouri soon after the 
close of the war and had made a financial success of his adventurous 

trips to the southwest. There he bought up herds of Texas cattle and drove them 
‘cross country northward to the middle west cities destined in the future for great 
shipping centers. 

Every time Allen returned Dick grew more restive. What if he were but 
sixteen? In the hunt his aim was the truest. He could keep the saddle admirably 
on the most mettlesome pony. Then, too, there was something adventure-loving 
and dashing in his age and his mental make-up and he wanted to try what seemed 
to him the really heroic. 

So it was in the early autumn of "69 that Dick, along with some other young- 
sters innocent as himself, as well as a few more worldly-wise travelers, started off 
on horseback for the long journey across the Indian Territory and on into Texas. 

Secure in one of the lad’s inner pockets was a crisp roll of bills, the two 
thousand dollars that his father had left him. Though it was this circumstance 
that deepened Mrs. Jameson’s anxiety as she bade her son a reluctant good-bye, it 
only seemed to heighten Dick’s exuberant spirits; for that was more than any of 
the other boys had. 

The journey proved rich in what the young fellows had hoped for in the way 
of adventure. Several times it came near bringing much more; for the “Terri- 
tory” was at that time infested with bands of desperate highwaymen and the 
Comanche Indians were out ona raid. But all that was material for many another 
story often repeated in later years. 

Suffice it to say that after a long and dangerous journey the little party 
reached the wide, lawless ranges of Texas. There, instead of investing in long- 
horned, scrubby-looking cattle, all the younger members—and Dick first of all— 
sunk their money in a visionary boom-town scheme backed by a clever rogue who 
forthwith took his departure after the pocketing of the cash. The lads were dis- 
consolate. The older men shrugged their shoulders in no comforting manner. 
They needed help in rounding up their own herds and getting them safely over- 
land to the railroad at Kansas City. But Dick vowed he would not go back. 

On the outskirts of the cheerless little military post of Jacksboro’ near the 
headwaters of the Brazos he saw the others disappearing along the prairie road in 
a cloud of dust and tossing horns. They had not known quite what his determi- 
nation meant, but he felt it all too keenly. There was in his pocket only one “shin- 
plaster” —five cents in paper money 


and he was alone in a strange country. The 
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boy comforted himself that it was at least an experience and he gave his spirits a 
lift by tossing this last bit of money to a beggar. He would do any kind of work, 
just to get a start, and then—there were such magnificent opportunities in this 
new country—his hopes rose and he set the pony into a brisk gallop. 

But alas, not a thing could he find to do in the town! He had his reasons for 
not wanting to try the night there, so off they started a full hour before sun-down. 
But the pony did not canter. That hour was not a comfortable one. 

Before a ranch house bare, new, and unpainted, Dick threw his bridle over a 
post and walked resolutely up to the porch where a man sat smoking; and a pleas- 
ant rattle of pans came through the open door. 

“Do you know of any place I can get work?” the lad began. 

The man’s voice was rough, yet kindly enough to send a lump into the boy’: 
throat. “Set down a spell. Stranger in these parts, aint you?” 

cs Stharatner 

The man seemed disposed to be interested and, after questioning the young 
fellow for some time, he said looking at him keenly: “Got plenty of pluck, | 
reckon ?” 

“Just give me a chance!” Dick’s irrepressible spirits were coming up again. 

The rancher explained: “They’re wantin’ a schoolmaster over on the ridge. 
Ain’t had very good luck with ’em so far.” 

Dick felt a bit dazed. “But there’d be some sort of an examination?” he 
questioned. 

The man gave a short gutfaw. “Reckon ’t won’t take old man Hart long to 
get shet o’ that!” 

It was evidently Dick’s chance. He was hospitably invited to stay at the 
ranch that night and the next morning he rode over to see the chairman of the 
school board. There he received the cool bit of information that the last school- 
master had been shot dead and the one before him had been forcibly driven from 
the place by certain unruly scholars, but that if he wanted to try on a hundred dol- 
lars a month he was welcome to the place. 

Dick accepted with no outward show of reluctance and spent the remainder 
of the day thinking of his mother. Word was quickly circulated that school would 
begin forthwith. There was a little breeze of excitement for miles around. 

The aspect of the schoolhouse was not encouraging. It was built of unhewn 
logs with a clapboard roof and with a log sawed out on one side for a window and 
on the other, for a door. Inside there was a puncheon floor, and the seats without 
backs were little more than logs of various sizes with the tops planed off to a level. 
On the first morning, the young schoolmaster sat behind his desk taking men- 
tal stock of his pupils. There was a group of white-headed urchins on the low 
front seat. They all looked scared. So did the older girls who were wont to break 
out into hysterical giggles at the most insignificant happenings. On the back logs 
were half a dozen big, rough fellows, most of them with unkempt beards on their 
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faces and weapons in their belts. Jameson knew they were there with the avowed 
intention of breaking up the school. His mind was working rapidly. 

The morning passed without any serious hitch in the carefully planned pro- 
eram. But the occupants of the benches against the wall were growing all the 
time more rough and noisy. 

Recess time come, they all scuffled out of the door. Dick followed. 

“What do you say to a shooting match, boys?” he called out in a tone of 
hearty good-fellowship. 

The big fellows assented sneeringly as he pinned an ace of spades up on the 
rough side of the building. 

“Try it at twenty yards first,” he said carelessly as he drew from his pocket a 
fine “Colt’s Navy.” 

The others became more interested. They all proved good marksmen but 
Dick shot last and his bullet plunged into the very center of the spade. 

“Now for thirty yards!” 

The schoolmaster was cool. The frontiersmen were getting excited and re- 
solved to aim with more care. They would not be out-shot by this “tenderfoot 
kid.” | 

But still their bullets made an irregular circle around his and again Dick 
lengthened the range. There was one more trial, a distant thunderstorm of mut- 
tered oaths, and then the big fellows withdrew sullenly from the match. 

After recess until noon there was little disorder. The schoolmaster felt that 
it was an ominous quiet. Then the little ones and the girls ate their luncheons and 
played about the schoolhouse while the older fellows went off down the hollow. 
Dick tried to be friendly and succeeded to a degree. One spare little girl with 
freckled face and colorless pig-tails ventured to warn him in a frightened whisper. 

“Ved better watch out for Jake Downs, Mister Jam’son. He’s a-schemin’.”’ 

When the afternoon session began it was apparent that the back seats had 
determined on belligerence. Heavy feet were shuffled, whispers rose to mutter- 
ings, and at last Jake broke into an open scuffle with his neighbor. 

Jameson’s under jaw set firmly. 

“Downs, you may leave the house.” 

The lawless fellow folded his arms, sat down, and looked the schoolmaster 
over with a contemptuous smile. 

“Tt’ll take a dern sight more ’n you to git me!” 

Before he could make another move an electrical thrill went through the 
room. Jameson had whipped out his pistol and stood there pointing it straight 
into the startled face of the bully. Then he raised his watch. 

“You are to walk quietly out of this room. If at the end of three minutes you 
have not done so, I shall shoot.” 

Even the hot wind blowing across the prairie and in through the open window 
seemed to be hushed for a moment. The children sat rigid on their benches. The 
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girls grew pale under tan and freckles. The big louts were breathlessly taking in 
the fun—all but Jake. 
Fis first startled look had settled into a sullen scowl as he kept his gaze fast- 


ened on Dick’s face. He saw the watch without appearing to do so. 

"Tic, tic, tic,” it went while the “scrub-oaks” rustled anxiously outside and 
it seemed to Dick as if his brain were beating time. 

“I must do it if he stays. Will he stay? O mother, they'll lynch me! But 
I'll shoot him if he stays. In the shoulder! But they'll kill me anyway.” 

One minute gone. “Tic, tic, tic.’ Even the great ruffians on the bench 
against the wall were growing pale under their thin beards. Jake's face was drawn 
but his eyes did not leave the schoolmaster’s. He saw how steady the hand was 
that held the little black-throated pistol. 

Two minutes gone. A thousand memories came racing through Dick’s inner 
consciousness. Faces and scenes were sharply outlined before him as on the day 
when he had seen them last. And all the time he was steadily holding the pistol 
and, with the others, counting off the seconds. 

The minute was half over when Jake’s face relaxed and became irresolute. 
Then he rose sullenly and slunk out of the door. 


Long after all the rest had left the schoolhouse that afternoon, Dick sat at his 
desk with his chin resting on his palm. Suddenly he realized that it was growing 
dusk and that he had a dangerous road to traverse. 

Live-oaks stood black against a red sky and the twilight hush was in the air 
when he started down the toad. Where was Jake Downs? Behind that clump of 
bushes? Lurking in the shadow of the bridge ? 

No. He was not anywhere along the way. Jameson never saw him again. 
The other fellows called him a coward—perhaps that was the reason he did not 
come back—but they never tried his little game. One by one they: soon dropped 
out of school and the children and the girls were docile enough. 

At the end of the term a snug sum of money was invested in cattle which 
were then driven across to the trading post at Abilene. This proving profitable 
was repeated until, although his former golden dreams were scarcely fulfilled, 
Dick had a comfortable roll in the pocket once so painfully empty. Then he 
started home with a party of cattlemen bound for St. Louis. 

Fresh from that city, in upon the little home village, burst the ex-schoolmas- 
ter arrayed in all the trappings of the adventurous character he felt himself to be. 
After the first transports, Mrs. Jameson smiled a little over the black suit quite a 
bit too statesmanlike to accord with a wide gray felt hat and weapons all too much 
in evidence. But that was Dick’s idea of a hero. 

Evelyn Foster Peck, ’03. 
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EVENING. 


The sunset fades and evening shades 
Are softly, slowly creeping 

Upon the day that steals away 
And leaves the world to sleeping. 


From out the nest where birdlings rest 
Comes now and then a twitter, 

Till chirpings cease, and all is peace, 
And wandering fire-flies glitter. 


Now faint and far the evening star 
With gentle ray is beaming, 

And fom the moon arising soon 
A golden light is streaming. 


She rides on high up in the sky 
And seems to go a-boating 

Guiding her bark to some bright spark, 
Through fleecy cloudlets floating. 


At her advance the stars all dance 
As if their monarch hailing, 
A million eyes in glad surprise 
Now watch their queen go sailing. 


Oh, Queen of Night, in glory bright 
Sail on and on forever, 

Pray guide aright thy ship of light 
And cease thy voyage never. 


—Ruth K 


Todd. 


Mixed Dates. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE, 


JUNIORS: 
RCI yaa eat ene ot Ee es A society man 
PSL Ole eee wate cit Lge Seis, Out after revenge 
SIAN Vey er. tee 9s, ios. With a broken collar-bone 
Marpuerite Roseborough..,........,.... An Elyria girl 
Caroline: Boyutont se.) 7 a0. 56 Old enough to know better 
Wiable- Prati eet A con, girl, enamored of Harvey 


Limpy Gates, .A Cleveland man, twin brother of Frimpy 


Prof. Rice, Prof. Caskey, Mr. Matlack, 


Time: 
AcT ONE. 
Act Two. 
Act THREE. 


AGT TL 


room, Scoundrel 
Medicine bottles 
The night 


SCENE 1.—Harvey’s 
Hall. Harvey on bed. 
and bandages on stand. TIME: 
before Thanksgiving. 


Harvey: So you think you will have re- 
venge on him for that little job he did you? 
Well, if any man played a trick like that on 
me I’d have revenge or die in the attempt. 

Riggle: Well, I flatter myself, Harvey, 
that Pve got it on Frimpy worse than he 
had it on me. He cut me out of the 
Thanksgiving party altogether and my 
troubles are over. But I think that prob- 
ably by this time I have him so entangled 
over that Thanksgiving party that he heart- 
ily envies me my opportunity to stay away. 

Harvey: What is your game? 

Riggle: Well, when he came over here 
that day last week and raved around about 
the Elyria girl whom he met at the Break- 
water Club dance over there, I saw my op- 
portunity. You noticed how rejoiced he 
was at the chance to take Miss Pratt to the 
conservatory party in your place? 


2II 


Party guests and servants 


Thanksgiving week. 
The night before Thanksgiving. 
The night of the parties. 

The morning after. 


Harvey: Yes. Said he was glad I broke 
my collar-bone. 
kRiggle: Well, that is one date he has 


for Thanksgiving evening. Then you no- 
ticed that he mentioned the fact that he had 
written a note to that old, decrepit Miss 
Boynton—our beloved classmate—asking 
her for the Thanksgiving Junior party, for 
the lack of some one better to take, but that 
luckily he had forgotten to mail the note. 
and thereby could take Miss Pratt instead? 

Harvey: Yes. 

Riggle: Harvey, old sport, I sneaked 
over to his room, found that note on his 
table, and mailed it. 

Harvey: Hurray for you, Riggle! 

Riggle: That is two dates he has for 
Thanksgiving evening, and I don’t suppose 
it occurred to you, Harvey, that this Mar- 
guerite Roseborough, the Elyria girl whom 
he went into ecstacies over, and whom he 
calls the queen of seven counties, is a friend 


of mine. I have written her a little note. 
Harvey: And that is three dates for 
Frimpy? 
Riggle: We will await developments, 


Harvey: Shake, old man. It is a great 

revenge. 
Riggle: 
Harvey: 
Riggle: 

my dear friend 


It is a fitting revenge. 

Where are you going now? 
Over to Frimpy’s room, to see 
Frimpy, whose every inter- 


est I have at heart. Goodbye, Harvey. 
Don’t say a word. 
ScENE 2.—Frimpy's room, ten minutes 


Frimpy pacing 


later. floor, with clenched 
fists. 
(Enter Riggle). 
Frimpy: Come in, Riggle. Sit down 
there on that chair. Heavenly mercies, 


what am I to do? Out of the frying pan 


into the fire! 


Riggle: In the name of Jewett, what’s 
the matter? Why these bloodshot eyes? 
Frimpy: Riggle, do I look like a man 


Isn't it enough to drive a man 
insane?’ How can I 
Riggle: Calm yourself, Frimpy. Teil 
me about it. Your troubles are my trou- 
bles. Has the queen of thirteen counties 
slighted you, or has Miss Pratt refused—— 
Frimpy: Refused! Refused! Well, I 
should say she didn’t refuse. She accepted. 
And, Riggle, that miserable note to that 
poison-faced Miss Boynton got mailed some 
way, and instead of being a sane man with- 
out a girl for the party, I am a lunatic, a 
raving maniac, with two dates for two par- 
ties at the same time. 

Riggle: In the name 
Finney, this is bad! 

Frimpy (pacing floor, struck with a sud- 
den idea): Riggle! You're my friend? 
You will stay here and take Miss Pratt to 
the con. party? 

Riggle: Impossible! Must go home! 
Maternal mandate! Family reunion, you 
know. The folks never would forgive me, 
much as I would like to. 

Frimpy: My last hove gone! 
at the door). Come in! 

Servant: A letter for you, Mr. Gates. 

Frimpy: Thanks, Nora. (Tears open 
letter and reads a few lines). Riggle, this 
is the limit! I suicide tonight. Read that. 
(Sinks on bed, clutching pillows to him in 
a paroxysm of distress). 

Riggle: Seems to me you have your 
dates somewhat mixed. (Reads). My 
Dear Mr. Gates: An unexpected turn in 
my affairs makes it possible after all for 
me to accept your invitation for the delight- 
ful Junior party in Oberlin the evening of 
Thanksgiving. The Oberlin man with 
whom I had an engagement for that even- 
ing has found it impossible to be here, very 
acceptably, I may say. (Aside: The little 


insane? 


of the immortal 


(A knock 
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wretch! Wait till we have our set-to). If 
I did not remember that you said you 
would spend the day moping in solitude, | 
would scarcely venture to write you now. 
But, hoping that I may serve to cheer you 
ipa at, 

Cordially yours, 


Marguerite Roseborough. 


Well, I 
for ine 


Frimpy: Moping in. solitude! 
should say not, with three dates 
same party. 


Riggle: Look at the humorous side of it, 
old man! 

Frimpy: Humorous! Did you say hu- 
morous? Tragic, I call it! 

Riggle: Brace up, Frimpy! Face the 
situation calmly. What are you going to do 
about it? The parties come tomorrow 
night. You have 24 hours in which to de- 


cide. 

Frimpy (becoming serious): Well, Rig- 
gle, I look at it this way: I could write 
Miss Roseborough that I have already dated 
Miss Pratt, to accommodate Harvey, and 
ask her to come over and go with Miss 
Pratt and me, to the con. party. She could 
be Miss Pratt’s guest, and thereby it would 
''. perfectly correct. 

Riggle: But there is Miss Boynton. 

Frimpy: Oh, heavens! That middle- 
aged gazelle! I forgot all about her. How 
in thunder did that note get mailed? 

Riggle: Well, old man, I’m sorry I can't 
stay to work the problem out for you. 

Frimpy: 1 appreciate your interest, Rig- 
gle. But unless something turns up I see 
my finish in any asylum. 

Riggle (aside): Revenge is sweet. — I 
think I have it on him for that little job he 
did me. Don't let it injure your health, 
Frimpy. So long. Don’t let it keep you 
awake nights! 

(Exit Riggle). 

Frinpy (Ceaping up 
door): Riggle, Riggle! 
Excelsior! Excelsior! 
desk). He’s gone. 
solved the problem. 
Limpy! 


and running to 
Wait a minute! 

(Returning to 
But I believe I have 
I failed to figure on 


ACT iT 


ScENE 1.—-Frimpy’s room. Thanksgiving 
evening. Frimpy getting out dress suit and 
putting studs in shirt. 


(Enter Limpy, in overcoat, with dress- 
suit case). 

Limpy (bursting in): 
pay your room rent? 

Frimpy: Hello, it’s good for sore eyes to 
see you! Who told you I haven't paid my 
room rent? 


Why don’t you 


Limpy: Your landlady just met me in 
the hall and asked me to pay up. 

Frimpy: Goes to show we look as much 
alike as ever. What did you tell her? 

Limpy: Told her I am expecting a check 
tomorrow and will pay her all arrears and 
to the end of the term without delay. 

Frinpy: You son of a sea-cook! 

Limpy: She looked real pleased, but 
doubtful, as though she had heard those 
tales before. 

Frimpy: Well, now, for the business in 
hand. You brought your dress-suit ? 

Limpy: Yes. 

Frimpy: Well, get it out and get into it. 

Limpy: But will you kindly tell me 
where I am going, and who I’m going with, 
and what I’m to do when I get there? 

Frimpy: Ill explain the situation to you, 
Limpy. 

Limpy: Of course we go to the same 
party? 

Frimpy: Heavens, no! 
seen together any place. 

Limpy: Are you ashamed of me? Judg 
ing by yourself, I’m a pretty bad looker, but 
I didn’t think you would turn me down on 
that account. 

Frimpy: Limpy, I will have to confess 
the awful truth. Accidentally I’ve made 
dates with two girls for two different par- 
ties, the same night. I’ve imported you 
from Cleveland to go with one of them. 
Knowing you like a little adventure once in 
a while, I thought you would take the keen- 
est delight in passing yourself off for me. 

Limpy: Is this the  pretty-girl-swell- 
party you promised me? I thought there 
was something back of that little telegram 
ot yours. (Bangs suit-case shut). 

Frimpy: Now, Limpy, be reasonable. 
You will have a good time, and they are 
pretty girls, and it is a swell party. Neither 
of them knows me so well but that 

Limpy: But I’m not going to take both 
of them. 

Frimpy: Well, the truth of it is you will 
have to take two of them. 

Limpy: And where will you be all this 
time? 

Frimpy: ll have to take the third one. 

Limpy: Smouldering smoke-stacks! Dil 
you date three girls for the same night? 

Frimpy: It was wholly accidental. 

Limpy: Well, you are the limit. Yor 
are.a brilliant social light—— 

Frimpy: Let me explain—— 

Limpy (locking up suit case, and putting 
on overcoat): Nothing short of an imbe- 
cile would do a job like that. Goodbye. I'll 
write father that you need a governess—— 

Frimpy (in distraction): Wait, Limpy. 
Don’t leave me. Dear Limpy, what will I 


We can’t be 


do without you? Limpy, I was going to 
suggest that you wear my diamond studs 
to-night, and just leave them in your shirt 
and let you have them to keep. 

Limpy (somewhat pacified): Well, what 
are these two girls like? Why must I take 
two and you only one? 

Frimpy: You've got the best end of it. 
I have to take an old two-spot of a girl to 
the Junior class party and you have two 
peaches to take to the conservatory party. 
I'd be glad enough to change places with 
you, but every one knows me at the Junior 
party and scarcely any of the conservatory 
people have ever met me. So you will move 
all right in that crowd as me. Miss Pratt 
will introduce you to everybody. She is a 
peach. And say, that Marquerite Rosebor- 
ough is a queen of fourteen counties. Lim- 
py, it’s an outrage that I can’t go with her— 
one of the sweetest girls it was ever heav- 
en’s privilege to smile upon. 

Limpy: Well, let’s get into these clothes. 
Miss Roseborough and Miss Pratt. How 
well do I know them? Rehearse me on my 
part, Frimpy. Give me all the local color. 

Frimpy: You will have to go to Baldwin 
Cottage for both of them. Miss Rosebor- 
ough is a girl whom you met at the Break- 
water Club dance in Elyria Saturday night. 
She is the guest of Miss Pratt, who is en- 
gaged to Mr. Harvey—you speak of him 
as Harvey—who broke his collar-bone play- 
ing scrub last Friday. That’s why I have 
her on my hands. Harvey is a friend of 
mine and I offered to take her since he is 
laid up. You tell Miss Pratt how you sit 
up nights taking care of him. Here, Lim- 
Dy, you wear my patent leathers, | hey area 
little brighter and newer than yours. 

Limpy: Thanks. I’m satisfied with my 
own shoes, 

Frimpy: Well, you know, I don’t mind 
what kind of shoes I wear with Miss Boyn- 
ton, and I want to appear as well as possi- 
ble before the other two girls. You know 
I expect to see something more of Miss 
Roseborough. Yow may keep the shoes if 
you will only wear them tonight, and just 
look out for my interests with Miss Rose- 
borough. I tell you, Limpy, you will think 
she is the queen of seventeen counties. 

Limpy: All right, Frimpy. 

Frimpy: And these white gloves. I wore 
white gloves the night I met Miss Rose — 

Limpy: Oh, that will be all right, Frim- 
py. I may keep the white gloves? 

Frimpy: Yes, if you will only wear them 
tonight, Limpy. I know you detest white 
gloves, but 

Limpy: That’s all right, Frimpy. I'll 
wear the gloves, but I draw the line at a 
silk hat. 


Now, look here, Limpy. Tm 


Frimpy: 3 
ou wear 


treating you white in this deal. 
my silk hat and 

Limpy: No, sir, no silk hat. 

Frimpy: But what will Miss Rosebor- 
ough think? Besides Miss Boynton would 
be totally overshadowed by a silk hat. I 
was depending on wearing your derby. 
Limpy, you might want a silk hat some 
night in Cleveland. If you will wear that 
silk hat I'll let you take it home with you 
to keep—if you will only do the right thing 
by Miss Roseborough. You must wear it. 

Limpy: Well, if I must I must. Just to 
please you, Frimpy. 

Frimpy: You're all right, Limpy. 

Limpy (aside. Wonder if I can touch 
him for his Inverness coat). How do you 
do when you wear a short overcoat with a 
dress suit. Do you tuck your tails in your 
hip pockets, or 

Frimpy: Great Barrows! Is your over- 
coat too short to cover up your tails? 

Limpy: Yes, it’s pretty short, but Ill get 
on all right. 

Frimpy (somewhat doubtfully) : How 
would you like to wear my Inverness coat ? 

Limpy: A coat with a cape? Well, 1 
draw the line there. What would Miss 
Roseborough think 

Frimpy: Why, that’s the kind of thing 
she is used to. She’s a swell dame, Limpy. 
Queen of twenty-four counties. You better 
wear it. 

Limpy: No, I won't deprive you of it; 
besides I hate the things anyway. 

Frimpy: Those coats are the real thing. 
My heavens, man, don’t be so obstinate. 
You'll simply have to wear it. 


Limpy: Frimpy, what are you getting 
me into anyway? I’ve a notion to pack up 
and take the first car for Cleveland. 


Frimpy: Limpy, Pll make you an out- 
right present of that Inverness coat if you 
will wear it tonight. And if you don’t 
want to keep it you can sell it at a second- 
hand store in Cleveland. 


Limpy: Well, since you feel the way 
you do about it. Nothing but brotherly 
love, however, would prompt me to do this 
for any man. 


Frimpy: Limpy, you are the best broth- 
er I ever—anybody ever had. How can I 
ever thank you enough? (Grasps Limpy’s 
hand, as he passes over the double armful 
of various clothing). 


Scene 2.—A pillowed recess of Warner 


Hall. Palms and _ rugs and draperies. 
March music within. TIME! $0 p.. m:, 
Thanksgiving night. Present: Miss Pratt 
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and Miss Gertrude Blake, a conservatory 
friend. 


Miss Blake: 
corner? 

Miss Pratt: Gertrude, 1 am not con- 
cerned with sweet little corners just at pres- 
ent. What is the matter with my back 
hair? 

Gertrude: You seem awfully excited, 
Mabel. Let me fix it for you. Some of the 
strands seem to be straggling out. 

Mable: Well, I should think they would 
be. That Mr. Gates is getting to be abso- 
lutely unbearable. When we were strolling 
through the corridor he insisted that the 
rose in my hair needed rearranging, and 
under the pretense of fixing it he 

Gertrude: Did he really? 

Ee I never was so nonplussed in my 
life! 

Gertrude: But you can’t blame him—it 
was such a delicious chance. 

Mable: Iam surprised at you, Gertrude. 
And he pretends to be a friend of Harvey’s. 


Isn’t this the sweetest little 


‘He has been acting awfully strange the 


whole evening. I don’t understand him. 
He must have some monstrous joke up his 
sleeve. 

Gertrude: I can’t see that you have any 
reason to complain. I never saw any one 
more attentive. 


Mable: That is just it. He is supposed 
to be madly in love with Margie—my 
friend, Miss Roseborough. Yet he has 
scarcely had a word to say to her. On the 
way over here, after devoting himself en- 
tirely to me, he turned to her and said that 
he supposed she would be glad to learn that 
her friend Harvey is much better; that he 
has been spending most of his time at Har- 
vey’s bedside. And he knew as well as I 
that she has never so much as met Harvey. 

Gertrude: And he has deliberately cut 
her the rest of the evening? 

Mable: Yes. 

Gertrude: Then they have quarreled! 

Mable: It must be that way. He pur- 
sues me no matter where I go, and of 
course I am using every means in my pow- 
er to keep him with her. And, Gertrude— 

Gertrude: What, dear? 

Mable: He is actually out on the steps 
now smoking a cigarette. 


Gertrude: How awful! How do you 
know? 
Mable: When we were together in the 


corridor he deliberately threatened to do 
so, and 
Gertrude: You didn’t let him? 
Mable: I saw in it a chance to get away 
from him, and said, ‘All right, go ahead. 


Perhaps you can get Prof. Rice to join 
you,’ and ran upstairs. 
(Enter Miss Roseborough with Mr. Mat- 


lack). 

Mable: Oh, hullo, Margie. Been having 
a good time? 

Margie: Well, I was just trying to de- 


cide that point. Mr. Matlack has been tell- 
ing me all about himself. 

Mr. Matlack: Such a fascinating topic 
of conversation, you know. 

Mable: And so timeworn! 

Margie: And psychology! Mr. Mat- 
lack says that he has found time to help 
the collegiate department along in that 
branch, between his arduous duties of over- 
seeing the conservatory and directing our 
little choir in Elyria. 

Mr. Matlack: Speaking of psychology, 
you people came up here with Frimpy 
Gates, didn’t you? We’ve got a rich one 
on Frimpy over there in psych. class. 
Thought he would come the Frampton- 
Hemingway act, and ask a question, you 
know. 

(Enter Limpy). 


Hullo, Frimpy, old sport. I was just 
telling the girls that little one on you 
Limpy (aghast): Some one who knows 


Frimpy. (Aloud). Hullo, old boy. What 
one was that? 
Matlack: Why, when you asked Mac- 


Lennan if an inhibited impulse demon- 
strates itself in the form of an appetite, is 
the motive rational? 


Limpy: Hal ha! That was rich. Ha! 
haha 

Matlack: But what was his answer? 

Limpy: Oh, it doesn’t much matter what 


his answer was. Ha! ha! That was clev- 


er. Couldn't help laughing at the time 
inyseit, ya} hal 

Girls (in chorus): But what was the 
point? 

Limpy: Ha! ha! (holding his sides, ap- 


parently convulsed with laughter). Ha! 
haleha! , 

Matlack: The point was in MacLennan’s 
answer. What was his answer, Frimpy? 
Stop your idiotic laughing. 

Limpy: Ha! ha! That was rich. 

Girls: But we haven’t gotten to the point 
yet, Mr. Gates. What about impulses and 
appetites ? 

Matlack: I wash my hands of it, Frim- 
py. You will have to explain it to them. 

Limpy (grasping at a straw): Why, 
don’t you see? Ha! ha! Of course, if an 
impulsive person has an appetite, the mo- 
tive is rational. He will move toward the 
rations. Ha! ha! One of the best things 
I’ve heard in years. 
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Mable (aside): 
poor attempt at wit! 
Gertrude (aside, edging toward door): I 


Laughing at his own 


believe he has been drinking as well as 
smoking. 
Margie: Perhaps that explains his un- 


accountable coldness. 

Mable (following other girls): phat 
must be it. He surely has been drinking. 
That explains his sudden affection for me. 


(Exit three). 


Matlack: Can it be possible? 

Limpy: Have a cigarette, er—ah, Mr.— 
I don’t recall your name. 

Matlack (throwing up hands): The 
girls are right. Too bad! Too bad! 

(Exit Matlack). 

Limpy: What's the matter with these 
people, anyway? All act like idiots. Won- 
der who that last lunatic was? I flatter 


myself that I smoothed over that psychol- 
ogy matter all right. But what’s the mat- 
ter with these girls? When I talk to Miss 
Roseborough about poor Harvey with the 
broken—broken leg, was it?—and how I 
sit up nights with him, she says nothing. 
Modesty, I presume. And when I try to 
hold up my end with Miss Pratt, as a prop- 
er sequel to the little Elyria affair, she gives 
me the icy glare. They must be of the 
Oberlin type. Fool customs they have in 
this institution. That Prof. with the pink 
whiskers actually looked horrified when I 
offered him a cigarette. Oh, well, I may— 


(Enter waiter). 


Waiter: Two young ladies asked me to 
tell you that one of them was not feeling 
well, so they hurried home without bother- 
ing you to leave. 

Limpy: So considerate of them! De- 
lightful party, this! May as well go back 
to Frimpy’s room and go to bed. Frimpy 
would settle for this if it weren’t for those 
diamond studs and other knick-knacks. 


ACa mii 


SCENE 1.—Room of Frimpy Gates. Morn- 
ing after Thanksgiving. Bed dishevelled 
and clothing scattered about. 


Limpy (in hat and overcoat, pacing floor. 
Open suit-case on chair): It’s an outrage! 
It’s an outrage! The most ungentlemanly 
trick ever conceived! Ill see his allowance 
cut, if I have to get down on my knees to 
the governor. 


(Enter Riggle). 
Riggle: For heaven’s sake, Frimpy, you 
aren't going to leave? 


Limpy (furiously): Of course Pm going 
to leave. How long did you think a re- 
spectable gentleman would stay in this den 
of robbers? Don’t call me Frimpy. The 
name is a disgrace. 

Riggle: But, Frimpy, you haven't for- 
gotten our old-time friendship? At least / 
may call you Frimpy ? 

Limpy: I am not Frimpy. I am proud 
to say | am Limpy. Frimpy has stolen all 
my clothes in the night. He is a disgrace— 
a reprobate—an ingratiate! Let this miser- 
able farce end. I am not Frimpy. 


Riggle: Well, who in the name of Aza- 
riah are you? 
Limpy: Who are you, may I ask? Are 


you another of these Oberlin nut-factories ? 

Riggle: I am your friend—Frimpy’s 
rather—popularly called Riggle, at your ser- 
vice. 

Limpy: You are, are you? What 1 
want to know is, is there a duplicate key 
to that closet? I am a brother of the 
scoundrel whom you call friend. Must we 
break down the door? 

Riggle: Won't he unlock it for you? 
What is in there? I never knew Frimpy 
had a twin brother. 

Limpy: 1am his twin brother, all right, 
though I am ashamed to acknowledge it. 
A man who bungled into making dates 


Riggle: I know all about that. 
Limpy: And he had me come here to 


take care of —— 


Riggle (aside): All my plans gone to 


waste. Hard luck! (Aloud). Yes, yes, I 
understand. , 
Linpy: And in return for my services 


he gave me certain articles of clothing 


Riggle: What did he give you? 
Limpy: And while I slumbered, without 


a suspicion of his guile, he rose and locked 
them all up in that closet. 


Riggle: We will take off the hinges. 
Limpy: My Inverness coat, silk hat, 
white gloves, patent leathers, shirt front 


protector—he’s an ingratiate! After all my 
efforts in his behalf he even got up before 
daylight to take the diamond studs from 
my shirt. 

Riggle: Vile machination! I will lend 
you every effort in my power to the end 
that you may recover your stolen property. 


Limpy: You are a true friend of my 
brother 

Riggle: No storming of the barricade 
now! Come, follow me! 


ScenE 2.—Peter’s Hall Court, morning 
after Thanksgiving. 

Harvey (pale, with arm and_ shoulder 
bound): Ah, here comes the scoundrel 
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who so insulted the lady whom I entrusted 
to his charge. If I were only a whole man 
for a few minutes! 


(Enter Frimpy). 
Frimpy: Great Hat! Hullo, Harvey! I 


didn’t expect to see you out for three days. 

Harvey (coldly): You enjoyed yourselt 
at the party last night? 

Frimpy (thinking of Miss Boynton and 
the Junior party). No; one of the most 
beastly bores I ever went to. Of course, 
considering the old fairy I was with most 
of the evening —— 


Harvey: Sir! 

Frimpy (recalling himself): No; of 
course this is all a josh, Harvey. I had 
one of the best times of my life. Never 


liked Miss Pratt better than I did last night. 
She’s a clever girl. We —— 
Harvey: Your comment is uncalled for. 
Frimpy: Now, don’t get sore, Harvey, 
just because I tried to jolly you along a 
little bit. Sincerely, I had a good time. 
Miss Roseborough was never more stun- 


ning. Queen of thirty-seven counties, that 
girl. So kind of Miss Pratt to entertain 
her. 

Harvey: Frankly, Gates, in the light of 


your despicable conduct last night, I am 
surprised that you should dare 

Frimpy: What’s all this? 

(Enter Miss Pratt and Miss Rosebor- 
ough). 

Miss Pratt (ignoring Frimpy) : 
Roseborough, Mr. Harvey. 

Harvey: Delighted, Miss Roseborough. 
I was promised the pleasure of meeting you. 
Is Mable showing you about the college 
erounds? If you would like to see the so- 
ciety rooms I will be glad to take you up. 

Frimpy (aside): I don’t seem to be pop- 
ular here. What did that idiot brother of 
mine do, anyway? Ill sound them. (To 
Miss Roseborough). What car did you 
think of taking to Elyria, Miss Rosebor- 
ough? I will be only too glad to 

Miss Roseborough (icily): Mr. Harvey, 
we will proceed to the society rooms. 

Miss Pratt (to Harvey): It is misera- 
bly mean to cut him this way. 

Harvey (to Miss Pratt): But he even 
went so far as to tell me he had a good 
time with you last night. Offered no apol- 
ogy. 


Miss 


(Enter Miss Boynton). 


Miss .B.: Oh, Mr. Gates, I have been 
looking for you all over. 

Frimpy (aside): Horrors! Who would 
have thought it would turn up now. Ah, 
yes, Miss Boynton, in reference to the li- 
brary book. 


No, 


you 


Miss Boynton: What library book? 
you sly man! My gloves. I knew 
kept them purposely, after the —— 

Frimpy: Yes, yes, after class. I will 
call and leave them. I will send them over 
by messenger—I will 

Miss Boynton: After class? No, after 
the party last night. And I want to tell 
you what a delightful time I had. You 
have them with you, I know. (Threatens 
to search him). 

Frimpy: Merciful heavens! 

Miss Pratt, Miss Roseborough: 
party can she mean? 

Harvey: I beg your pardon, Miss Boyn- 
ton. I think that you will find it wise to 
have nothing to do with Mr. Gates. He is 
in an irresponsible condition. 


(Enter Prof. Rice and Prof, Caskey). 


Prof. Rice (to Prof. Caskey): That 
young man there! See his guilty expres- 
sion! Villainous insult! Open defiance 
of rules! 

Prof. Caskey: Mr. Gates, I feel com- 
pelled to request that you follow me to my 
office at once. I think no explanation is 
necessary. 

Harvey (sarcastically): Are 
soon come to justice, Gates? 

Frimpy: Will you kindly explain? 


What 


you so 


Prof. Caskey: Did you not smoke cigar- 
ettes on the steps of Warner Hall? 
Prof. Rice: Did you not impudently of- 
fer me one of those vile coffin-nails ? 
Miss Pratt: Did you not attempt to 
Miss Roseborough: Did you not 
Harvey (furiously): Did you not insult 
both these young ladies? 
Frimpy: Go on! Go on! 
thing of which I am not guilty? 
a liar, or a thief 
Miss Boynton: 
He is a thief! 


Is there any- 
Am I not 


You are! 
I see your 


Yes, you are! 
I see it now! 


duplicity. You stole my gloves! They are 
lost! Those &9-cent gloves 


(Enter Riggle, followed by Limpy). 


Riggle: Right there! There he is! De- 
mand it! 

Limpy (shaking fist at Frimpy): Look 
here, Frimpy. You stole my silk hat! You 


stole my diamond studs! I want that key. 
No foolishness, now. (Frimpy sinks to the 
floor groaning). 

Harvey: A second Frimpy! 

Miss Roseborough: To think that those 
studs were stolen! 

Miss Pratt: Two desperadoes! 

“rof. Caskey: The devil and his double! 

wliss Boynton (falling on Limpy): Oh, 
you are the man who has my gloves! 

Riggle: At last! Revenge! 


(Curtain), 


TO MRS. JOHNSTON. 


The teacher—I knew her, and well I recall 
The days in her classes, but this was not all, 
For it was not the facts—they’re forgotten today 
Not truths but the truth which she builded to stay, 


She taught us to think as we studied man’s strife ; 
She taught us to seek for Art’s rhythm in life ; 

The highest and purest—the standards she set. 
These lessons—God bless her—I have with me yet. 


Making a Good Impression. 
A FARCE. 


CAST OF CHARACTERS. 


Homer Cook....... 


_...An Oberlin Senior 


Walter Beecher. s2n0....<.-00>6 His Chum 
Witinte SReLdEE hc oA. e inc ciemantaiel: His Cousin 
Pleletia Postefenc.ccnice ees Her Friend 
Pack SeOLte eas « A dweller in the dormitory 


Simon Swead 


Also a dweller in the dormitory 
Terence Greer....Janitor of the dormitory 


ScENE AND Piot.—Cook’s room in dor- 
mitory. Cook is expecting his cousin, 
Minnie Reider, to visit him. She is to bring 
along her friend, Helen Foster, whom she 
has described in a letter to Cook as being 
pretty, rich and attractive, and upon whom 
she wishes Cook to make a good impres- 
sion. Cook has decorated his room with 
photographs, views of travel in foreign 
countries, college banners, pillows and 
knick-knacks; also a chafing-dish, coat-of- 
arms and books—all borrowed. Beecher 
has just left. Cook is discovered complet- 
ing his toilet, and waiting for his guests. 

Time—t :30 o’clock, Saturday, P. M., in 
spring. 

Cook: I must hurry and get ready; they 
may be here any minute now. 

[While he is putting on his coat, voices 
are heard outside, and enter Minnie Reider 
and Helen Foster]. 

Cook: Why how do you do, Cousin 
Minnie! I was just going down to meet 
you. It is too bad you had to come to my 
room alone. 

Minnie: It is all right, Homer; you are 
very busy and we do not wish to make you 
any trouble. Helen, dear, this is Cousin 
Homer. 

Cook: Happy to meet you, Miss Foster. 
This is your first visit to Oberlin, I be- 
lieve? 


218 


Helen: Yes, I have often wished to visit 
Oberlin and get a glimpse of college lite: 
The campus is so beautiful; it is an ideal 
spot. 

Cook: Yes, it is pretty in the spring, 
and after you have rested we will go for a 
stroll. My pneumatic-tired run-about got 
punctured yesterday and my man has not 
mended it yet, or I would take you out in 
that. But sit down, you must be tired. 

Minnie: Oh. what lovely college pillows. 
Homer, your room is decorated beautifully. 
Those banners and pictures are arranged in 
truly artistic style. He always did have 
such good taste, Helen. 

Helen: Isn’t that cozy corner a dear! 
Mr. Cook, you will pardon us if we look at 
your knick-knacks and souvenirs? It is all 
a part of our visit, you know. 

Cook: Certainly, ladies, and I shall be 
delighted to explain them to you. 

Helen: What is that odd thing up there 
with the lion on it? 

Cook: That? Why, that is my ances- 
tral coat-of-arms. 

Helen: Oh, isn’t that nice! What do 
the signs on it stand for? 

Cook: The lion stands for bravery, of 
course, and the motto is Latin and means— 
well—ahem—it means, “Dead but not bur- 
ied,”’—no, that is not it—let me see—‘Con- 
quered but still game,” or something like 
that. 


se 


Helen: What a lovely motto, “Dead but 
still game!’ Your ancestors must have 
been very, brave. 

Minnie: And Homer is just as brave, 
Helen. You ought to see him play foot- 
ball. He is the greatest draw-back on his 


team. That is what you play, isn’t it, Ho- 
mer ? 
Cook: Well, not exactly— 


Helen: Mr, Cook, what are those things 
on your coat-of-arms that look like little 
rows of biscuits? 

Cook: Those? Why, those are—er— 
what they used to call bars sinister. My 
ancestors fought with long pikes or bars, 
like crow-bars, and they were very sinister 
weapons, so they represented them on their 
escutcheon. The history of these old relics 
is very interesting. 

Minnie (from rear): Oh, Homer, where 
did you get this beautiful picture frame? 
Did this girl make it herself? 

Cook: Yes, she painted that and gave it 
to me with her picture. 

Minnie: Painted it? Why, it is not 
painted at all; it looks like some kind of 
carved work. 

Cock: That is so. 
by the Pueblo Indians. 
eling in Mexico. 


Yes, that was carved 
I got it while trav- 


Minnie: I did not know you had ever 
been in Mexico. 
Cook: Oh, yes, I have been there and a 


great many other places. In fact, I have 
spent my vacations mainly in trave] in Eu- 
rope, Asia and Egypt. Many of the things 
you see in my room are souvenirs of for- 
eign countries. 

Helen: How grand to have traveled so 
much, besides being a senior in college! 
You must be an exceedingly well educated 
young man, Mr. Cook. 

Minnie: Indeed he is, Helen, and he is 
one of the brightest men you ever saw—— 

Cook: Thank you, Minnie. You really 
embarrass me, and, I fear, are giving Miss 
Foster an exaggerated account of my abil- 
ities. 

Minnie: No, Iam not. Helen, you will 
think so too before you know him long. 

Helen: I am beginning to think so al- 
ready. 

[A knock. 
packages]. 

Cook: Hello, Beech! You are just in 
time with that stuff for the chocolate. Miss 
Foster and ‘Miss Reider, this is my chum, 
Walter Beecher. 


Beecher: Delighted to meet you, ladies. 
Cook told me of your expected visit. 

Minnie: We want to meet Homer’s col- 
lege friends. 


Enter Beecher, carrying 
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flelen: Yes, indeed, if all college boys 
are as nice as Mr. Cook, I shall enjoy 
knowing a great many of them. 

Cook (aside to Minnie): My good im- 
pression seems to be developing rapidly. 

Minnie (aside to Homer): Just keep it 
up. You are doing splendidly. 

Beecher: All college boys are nice, Miss 
Foster. Cook is only a fair specimen of the 
whole tribe 


Cook: Beech, start to make the choco- 
late. You know how to run the chafing- 
dish. 

Beecher: I can’t make chocolate, and 


don’t know anything about a chafing-dish. 
You will have to show me how it is run. 
Cook: Don’t know how to work a chaf- 
ing-dish! Why, all you have to do is to put 
it together and light it, and there you are. 
Beecher: If you know so much about 
it, suppose you put it together and light it 
then. I am not going to monkey with a 
borrowed chafing-dish—er—excuse me, | 


mean with your chafing-dish—I might 
break it. 
Cook: Nonsense, go ahead and master 


its workings, man. I have to show the 
ladies the views of my European travels. 
Beecher: Your European travels? Say, 
when were you in Europe? I did not know 
you were ever outside the state. 
Cook: Young man, you know very well 
that I have visited Europe, Asia and Egypt, 


and also Mexico, South America and 
Alaska. 

Beecher: Excuse me, old man, excuse 
me. It was simply a lapse of memory on 
my part. Since you kindly mention the 


places, I remember just where you have 
been. [To Minnie]: Miss Reider, will 
you help me make the chocolate? 

Helen: Have you any Welsh rabbits. 
Mr. Cook? I have always wanted to see 
one, and people with chafing-dishes always 
have them, don’t they? 

Cook: Yes, Miss Foster, but mine got 
away last night and my man has not caught 


ib yer. . 

Beecher: Your man, did you say? Who 
is your man? 

Cook: You tend to that chafing-dish and 


don’t interrupt me, young man. 


Helen: Haven't you really got a man, 
Mr. Cook? 
Cook: Of course I have, Miss Foster. 


Beecher (who has been fixing the chaf- 
ing-dish) : Cook, where are your matches? 
Why didn’t you borrow some while you 
were borrowing these other things—er—I 
mean, why didn’t you send your ‘‘man’’ for 
some? 


Cook: Here are matches, Beecher. [To 
Helen.| Do you see that spade hanging 
there, Miss Foster? It is the one handed 
down by the graduating class to the Junior 
class at commencement. I am the spade 
orator of our class. Here is some poetry | 
have composed for the occasion : 

“Historic spade, thy rusted blade 

In learning deep is sunk; 

Thee by my side, all ills o'er ride, 

And i 

[Some one calling from below |. 
Cook! I say, Cook! 

Cook (aside): Confound that Scot. 
wonder what he wants. [Aloud]. Hello, 
what sis: itf 

Scott (from below): How soon can you 
bring back the sofa-pillows and pictures I 
loaned you? 

Cook (calling back) : 
loaned me anything. 
have company? 


Oh, 


Go on, you never 
Don’t you know I 


Scott: Never loaned you anything! 
Why, I loaned you everything in your 
room 

Cook: That will do now. I am busy. 


Come back again. 

Helen: What did he mean, Mr. Cook? 
Aren’t these pictures and other things your 
own? 

Cook: Certainly they are, Miss Foster. 
You must not pay any attention to what he 
said. He is a somnambulist and often 
walks in his sleep. We have to humor 
him. [To Beecher and Minnie]. Isn't 
that chocolate ready yet? 

Beecher: We have the chafing-dish go- 
ing all right, but we need more alcohol. 
The lamp is nearly empty. Can’t you send 
your man for some? 

Cook: Try to make it do. 
have time to send for more. 
ence is not well to-day. 

Beecher: Terence? Who is he? 

Cook: My man, of course. You know 
his name is Terence Greer. 

Helen: What a poor memory Mr. Beech- 
er has. 

Cook: Yes, he is very absent-minded 
and causes me great anxiety at times 

[A knock, and enter Terence Greer, the 
janitor]. 

Terence: .Oxcuse me, Mister Cook, but 
would ye mind comin’ and doin’ yer swap- 
in’? 


We hardly 
Besides, Ter- 


Cook: Get out of here, Terence. I am 
entertaining company. 
Beecher: Send him for some alcohol, 


Cook; he is your man, I believe. 


Minnie: Ask him if the pneumatic-tired 
run-about is mended yet, Homer. 
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Helen: And ask him about the Welsh 
rabbit, Mr. Cook. 

Terence: He said I was his mon, did 
he? Begob, it’s a mon I am, but it’s no 
mon of his I be. Get some alcyhol and 
run about fer a Welsh rabbit! D’yez moind 
that! Divil a rabbit will I run around 
after, but I'll mek him nade some alcyhol 
if he don’t come and do his swapin’ sudden. 


[Exu sLlerencel, 


Beecher: Your man doesn’t seem to be 
very well trained, Cook. What ails him? 

Cook: He is not feeling well today. I 
try to overlook his faults and see only his 
eood qualities. He has been my valet for 
a long time and I have become very much 
attached to him. 

Helen: I think it is extremely kind of 
you, Mr. Cook, to be so lenient with your 
servant. 

Minnie: Homer’s good nature is remark- 
able, Helen. He never allows anything to 
ruffle his good spirits. 

Beecher: Yes, Cook has an awful lot of 
brass. It would take a brick building to 
phase him. 

Cook (making a bow): Thank you, 
friends, thank you. I appreciate these——- 

[Some one rushes up the stairs, and Sco t 
enters without knocking]. 

Scott: Pardon me, old man, but I must 
have my_ things. Mother and sister com- 
ing to visit me, you know. 

[Pulls down banners, pictures, sofa-pil- 
lows, etc. ] 

Would like to accommodate you and hate 
to intrude on your little party. Jimmy Cole 
will be in soon for his chafing-dish. 

Helen: So they are not your pictures 
after all? I thought you said 


Cook: Yes, yes, I know what I said, but 


[Another knock, and enter Simon Swead, 
a studious-looking youth with spectacles]. 


Simon Swead: Mr. Cook, I desire my 
microcosms, as I must prepare my lesson; 
also my coat-of-arms; my room looks so 
bare and strange without it. And, if you 
have no further need for my watch and 
chain 

Cook: 
and help yourselves. 
you want, Beech? 


Beecher: Well, old man, of course those 
souvenirs of your travels in Europe, Asia 
and Egypt, that I bought at the Rocket 
store ought to be returned. But, when you 
have more time you can send your man 


All right, gentlemen. Go ahead 
Isn’t there something 


over with them in the pneumatic-tired run- 
about. You seem hurried just now—— 
Cook: Here, Simmy, take your micro 
cosmus and skip. And here is your coat- 
of-arms and watch and chain. Now, clear 


out. 

Simon: Mr. Cook, I do not comprehend 
such language. I am shocked. 

Cook: Youll be shocked if you don't 


begin to move pretty quick. And you, too, 
Scott. Get out with you. 

Scott (moving toward the door with an 
armful of pillows): Don’t be offended, 
Cook. I am awfully sorry this occurred, 
but I had to have these things. 


Simon: Mr. Cook, I shall never forget 
the language you have used to me. I am 
simply overcome 

Cook (as they leave): You get out of 


here, or you'll be overcome. [To the oth- 
ers]. Now, friends, since our visitors have 
left, let us finish making the chocolate with 
our borrowed chafing-dish. I have some 


borrowed cups to serve it in, and we will 
enjoy ourselves in spite of disturbances. 
Minnie (almost in tears): Oh, Homer, 
[ think they were horrid mean to act the 
way they did. They knew you had com 
pany and wanted to do the best you could 
for them, and now they have spoiled every 


r 


thing. 
Helen: No, they have not spoiled our 
fms cata al, I think the whole thing has 


been a splendid joke. Mr. Cook, you have 
entertained us delightfully and I wish to 
thank you again for going to so much 
trouble to please us. Your wonderful good 
nature has quite captivated me. 

Beecher: Spoken like a little captain! 

Cook: Thank you, Miss Foster; and be- 
lieve me, I am glad to know that in spite of 
the unfortunate way my little scheme turn- 
ed out, I have made so good an impression 
on you. Come, now, let us drink our cho- 
colate. [ must go down soon and _ help 
Terence sweep. 


(Curtain. ) 


TO A STREAM. 


Fair flowing stream that with unwearied tread 

Sweep’st thy wild course along! Fair silent stream, 

Mute wanderer about a land all spread 

With Nature’s gifts! Oh could we only dream 

Of what thy song would be, what wondrous theme 

Thy lips would voice, were thy long trance 

To end! Mayhaps a cheerful radiant gleam 

Would grace an humble lay. Perchance 

The impassioned burst would pierce high heaven’s broad expanse. 


Wild one, hast been beguiled of thy sense, 

Hast lost what once directed here or there 

Thy unerring steps, that now thou wand’rest hence 
And thither wantonly? Be free and tear 

The gnawing pain from out thy heart. Forbear 
To speak no more. If pain thou hast, be free 

And let one know, who longs to know, thy care, 
The import of this silence. Let him be 

Thy confidant and find thy inmost grief and thee. 


But thou art beautiful and lovely now. 

T would not have thee other than thou art. 

Nay, nay, speak not to me aloud, for thou 

Art eloquent in silence. I depart 

And leave thy rippling waters where they dart 
Among the shadowed rocks. I would not know 
Thy secret. Thou art fair. Thy throbbing heart 
Beats on and evermore thy full floods flow 
Sedately by, and on and on, and to and fro. 


—Stanley B. Harkness. 
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TAYLOR INN, LODI. 


Violets. 


OM. the hired man, was helping Deacon Wishard plow in the east 
meadow. It was nearly supper time when, looking up from his work, 
he saw a slender, girlish figure in a brown traveling dress get out of the 
depot carriage at the corner and walk down the short lane toward the 

house. He watched her curiously till she was greeted and led into the house by 
Mother Wishard. The Deacon saw her too, and said: “That there is the college 
eal Dr. James wrote us about. She's sick or something. Did too much studying, 
I guess, but anyway he wants her to stay here a while and get well. ’Spect she’s 
as stuck up as a peacock like all them college people. I tell you, I wouldn't have 
none of my children go to college and learn so much you couldn't touch them 
with a ten-foot pole.’ The supper-horn stopped the Deacon from more comments 
on college people, and Tom led off the horses while he went toward the house. 

Lois Percy thought she must be dreaming and that it couldn't be realfy true 
that she had left all work and worry behind and had come out into the beautiful 
country to rest and get strong. She was too tired to enjoy much then, and soon 
went off to her quiet little room for the first night of real rest free from thoughts 
of math. problems and German poems. The country air seemed to give her new 
life already. 

Mr. Wishard was sitting reading after supper, and Tom and Jim sat by the 
stove, for the evenings were still cool enough for a little blaze in the old air-tight. 

“Tom,” said the deacon, laying down his paper, “I take back all that I said 
about stuck-up—you know. She seems like a real nice, likely-appearing gal. 
You and Jim see that you tend up to her good.” 

“Yes,” broke in Mrs. Wishard, “father and I want her to have a good time, 
so you can leave your work any time to get her flowers or anything.” 

“Um,” growled Jim; “catch me.” 

But Tom said: “Thank you, sir. If she wants anything any time, just call 
on me.” He hadn’t seen her yet and was getting curious, for a visitor in the 
quiet farm house was something very rare. 

Next morning Lois wakened with the delightful sense of freedom and rest. 
She lay quietly listening to the stirring of life about her, but perfectly satished 
that she need not be init. No recitations, no work for her, the doctor had said, 
and really it was much nicer than she had expected. The smell of coffee and 
breakfast roused her and a little later she came out to her first trial of country 
fare. She thought she had never tasted anything so good as the delicious break- 
fast. 
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All the morning she wandered about getting acquainted with her surround- 
ings and just before noon went down the road over the little bridge toward the 
meadow where Mother Wishard had said there were heaps and heaps of early 
violets. It was so warm and spring-like that she wore no hat, and the soft breeze 
blew the pretty, wavy brown hair about her cheeks. already a little less pale. She 
saw a young man approaching with a spade over his shoulder. He hadn’t seen 
her and was striding along humming a song. “One of the hired men,” thought 
Lois, and took no more notice till he was just passing her, when, looking up, she 
caught his look of surprise, admiration and almost recognition. “Why, where 
have I seen that fellow before,” she thought. She puzzled over it all the wav to 
the field; but when she found the violets she forgot about it in her joy over the 
pretty little lowers. The dinner-horn called her away, and, with her hands full, 
she made her way back to the house. 

At dinner the family was all together and Lois met them all, including Tom, 
but heyond a polite bow at the introduction, nothing was said which would give 
any clue about him. Lois resolved, however, to ask Mrs. Wishard about him, for 
he seemed so different from the others, and she still had that feeling of having 
known him before in other circumstances. 

The days went rapidly by and with them came strength and health to Lois. 
She began to long for some long tramps in the woods, and was thinking already 
of going back to work. She had asked about Tom, but had learned nothing, 
except that he was a stray who had come to the door for work during the busy 
season, and, since he was honest and reliable, had stayed ever since. ‘I’ve tried 
my best,” said Mrs. Wishard, “to get him to talk and tell me about himself, but 
he isasmumasaclam. All I know is that he gets letters about once in so often, 
though I never see him answer them. He has books, too, in strange languages— 
Latin, I guess, but I never was any hand for books. My Bible and Pilgrim's 
Progress are enough for me. He buys a book every little while, and that’s all 
the money he spends.” Lois had about decided that he was an ambitious youth 
perhaps trying to be self-educated, but she couldn’t account for her strange feeling 
of having known him. “He can’t be one of the fellows that I met at college. He 
must look like some friend of mine, that is all,” she thought. 

At dinner the deacon announced, “Tom and I are going up to Blue Moun- 
tain to-day after some sand.” Here was Lois’ opportunity for some sort of a lark. 

“O, please, sir, can’t I go too? I will take a cushion and sit in the back part 
of the cart and not get in the way.” 

“Why, yes. If mother thinks you had better I’m sure I don’t care, only its 
awful rough riding and we shall be gone till dark,” the farmer replied. 

“Oh, I’m strong enough now, and I want to see Blue Mountain so much 
before I go,” said Lois. 

“Well, get your hat and come along. Tom is harnessing now,” he answered. 

A little later, with shawl and cushion, she was sitting in the jolting cart 
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enjoying herself immensely. They all talked gaily, but soon the farmer rather 
dropped behind and the two young folks chatted pleasantly together and looked 
at the view below them as they climbed higher and higher. 

“It reminds me of the descriptions in “‘Immensee’ that I read last year at 
college,” Lois remarked. 

“Yes, so it does,’ he answered. “That was one of my favorite short stories.” 

Lois forget to wonder then how the hired man had read German, but she 
remembered it later and asked him where and when he had read it. He colored 
and evaded the question, and the subject was changed. 


“Well, if he isn’t the strangest man I ever saw,” she thought. “There is 
some mystery somewhere and I wish I could find out.” 


When at last they came to the gravel pit and sand heaps, Tom began work 
at once, and while the deacon went off to look at his wood lots, Lois wandered 
about, searching for flowers or leaves, always trying to keep the cart in sight, for 
it was a lonely, deserted sort of a place, way up on the side of the mountain. 
Pretty soon she saw a clump of particularly bright flowers at a little distance. 
She went to them and found them a new sort of flower, which would make a 
great addition to her collection. She became so interested that it was a long time 
before she remembered the cart, and, turning to look for it, found she had wan- 
dered out of sight. She walked first in one direction and then another before she 
realized that she was lost on Blue Mountain, and probably getting farther away 
all the time from the sand heap and cart. Then she sat down to think. She was 
a sensible girl, but her nerves were not yet strong from her illness, so that her 
head was swimming and she was completely exhausted. She began to shout, but 
her voice did not carry very far, and she soon gave it up. She tried to remember 
which way they had been traveling from the sun, but she couldn’t tell. It was 
agony to sit there and do nothing. She must be moving, even at the risk of get- 
ting farther into the woods and away from help. 

After what seemed ages and miles of walking she again gave it up and sat 
down on a fallen log to reflect. Every sound in the still, dense forest made her 
start with fright, while visions of bears and wolves flitted through her mind. It 
was getting late, and the thought of spending the night alone on Blue Mountain 
made her shiver with fear. All at once she thought she heard a call. She stood 
up and shouted again and again as loud as she could. There was no response, so 
she began walking again, this time going in the direction from which she thought 
she had heard the call. It was almost dark now. What would Farmer Wishard 
do? Would he start a search party, and would Tom hunt for her? But why 
should she be thinking of Tom? She was wandering along aimlessly now, just 
for the sake of keeping in motion. Suddenly she heard a crackling noise behind 
her, and, too frightened to speak, she started forward, about to try to run, when a 
giddiness came over her and everything looked black and began to swim. 
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She knew no more till she found herself lying on the ground with Tom bend- 
ing over her, fanning her with his hat and bathing her face with the water from a 
little brook to which he ‘had carried her. Ashamed of her weakness, she tried to 
explain and get to her feet, but with the authority of a doctor Tom bade her lie 
quiet and not talk. Then he took her slight figure in his strong arms and strode 
off with her. She seemed to faint again, for she remembered but little more till 
they reached the cart, and, in fact, were home again. Mother Wishard took her 
in charge and tended her until her overwrought feelings were quiet and she had 
fallen asleep. 


For several days the shock which she had undergone kept her confined in her 
room, but the first day that she felt strong again she sought out Tom, as he was 
digging in the garden. She thanked him so cordially for his kindness that he 
began to warm up a little and tell how he had hunted and called that night on 
Blue Mountain till he had come upon her and she had fainted. She asked him 
how he knew what to do, and he in a burst of confidence let out his secret. 

“I'd like to tell you, for you seem to see through it,” he said. “But first, 
aon’t you know me?” 


“Why, ever since I first saw you,” she said, “I have been trying my best to 
recall some friend you looked like, or of having met you somewhere, but I can’t 
remember you.” 


“Don’t you remember when you used to live in Charleston before you moved 
to Warren? You were only a little girl, but have you forgotten Hugh Green, 
your old sweetheart, that used to bring you violets so much and hang May bas- 
kets?” Tom replied. “Why, when I met you on the bridge I knew you at once, 
but didn’t want to give myself away; and when I saw you come home with the 
violets, my flowers, you used to call them, I could hardly contain myself.” 

“Why, of course, Hugh. How could I have forgotten you?” said Lois. “It 
all comes back now as plain as day. Didn’t we used to have fun together, we 
two silly little tots? But how do you come to be here? I thought I heard that 
you went to Dartmouth Medical. 


“Well, I did; but you know how strict they all are at home. It is the same 
narrow little country village, and they think things we fellows at the medical do 
are mortal, unpardonable sins. Well, I confess I got a little wild, and the truth 
is,’ he said, hanging his head, “I was expelled and notification sent to father. 
Father is very quick tempered, and without even showing it to mother, he wrote 
me a letter, denouncing me and telling me never to come to Charleston again, 
for a fellow that drank was no son of his, and so on; you know how it would be. 
What could 1 do? JI had just been reading about a man who went off disguised 
as a tramp to try the life; so I thought of being a hired man till father’s anger 
cooled. I knew farming, having been brought up on a farm, and so I tramped 
around till I came here. Mother writes me, but there seems but little sign of 
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father forgiving me, he feels so disgraced; yet he is coming around all right, and 
“But you aren’t going to keep on staying here all the time, are you?” asked 
Lois. 
“Oh, no! I have been studying a little and trying to keep up in the work 
somewhat. Then I have turned over a leaf and mean to try to get back next year 
on my own money and make something of myself in spite of father. He will 


probably it will come out straight again some day.” : 


have to respect me and take me back when | have become a famous doctor in some 
little country town; don’t you think so?” 

That night, as Lois was retiring, Mother Wishard brought in a hugh bunch 
of violets and said: “Tom wanted me to give you these, though what you want 
of any more flowers in your room is more than I know.” 

“Thank you,” said Lois, burying her face in the sweet flowers. 

Hidden among the leaves was a tiny note with just these words: “May I 
still be your sweetheart, Lois?” 


Helen Chute. 


WILDERNESS. 


Here is the hill-top at last, reached thro’ a tangle of briers; 
Sand-dune piled up by storm, winds high above tops of firs. 
Cowering, scraggly old pines throw out ‘enarled roots in mid-air, 
Seeking the slippery sand that leaves them like brown serpents there. 
Up land and wilderness this, playground for every wild breeze; 
Below is a wilderness, too—the restless gray waves of the sea. 
Under the low clouds a gull darts and wheels at its will; 

Spirit of freedom and power, its wings not a moment are still. 

Bird exultant and strong, behold a brother in me! 

Breath of the ocean’and air, | am akin unto thee! 

I have no fear in this place, tho’ lonely and desert and wild; 

The wilderness whispers to me, “Thou, too, art Mother Earth’s child!” 
“Up, then, be off with the wind, rush with the incoming waves; 
Dash on the firm beach wall and shout in the noisy caves. 

“Share in the primeval force, make the most of this hour: 

ven a strange human voice will drown my words with its power.” 
“For love, the most potent of notes, compels by its dominant strain 
Voices of desert and sea to join in its endless refrain.” 


LORD COTTAGE, 


IN THE GA PHEDRAL: 


Before me stretch long aisles of carven stone, 
Around and far above the pillars raise 

Their mighty forms to heights beyond the gaze, 
And on the altar burns a candle lone. 

Afar swells forth the organ’s solemn moan, 
And soon the choir, advancing through a haze 
Of fragrant smoke, their voices lift in praise 
To Him who doth for all our sins atone. 


Up to the vaulted roof the music soars, 

And waves of harmony fill all the place. 

A golden light through jeweled windows pours, 
Fa ling full soft upon the chiselled face 

Of some old saint who for long ages past, 

Has stood o’erlooking the cathedral vast. 


—Stanley B. Harkness. 


OBERLIN. 


"Tis not the “halls of learning’’ which make us love the name; 
‘Tis not the spirit of the class, nor yet the well-earned fame 
Which has been hers in history—not these which place above 
All other names our Oberlin, and make her what we love! 


We miss, perchance, before the world, what monied walls can give 
But from the teachers that we know, somehow, we learn to live! 
Then too, like coral island, the lives from out the past 

Have been our sure foundation, else we could not rise at last. 


bf 


And if our island broaden till it be an isle no more— 

May its building be as goodly as that which went before, 

May Oberlin forever to her heritage be true 

In this—the newer life—which Rode the old within the new 
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A PICTURE BY THE SEA. 


A girl whose gentle beauty wore 

A touch of pain, whose thoughtful eyes 
Were clouded o’er like summer skies, 

Sat by the sea and listless scanned 

The limpid waves that lapped upon the sand. 
And in her hands were flowers fair. 
Bluebell and primrose and fern were there. 
A little wreath she deftly wrought 

But as her slender finger plied, 

Her wistful eyes would ever gaze 

Out on the water’s glistening maze 

But found not what they sought. 

She bound her locks with the garland fair, 
And the salt sea breeze 

As it moaned in the trees 

Mingled the flowers with her golden hair 
And the golden sun to do his share 

Shone on the beautiful maiden there. 

And as she looked, she softly sang 

To the shimmering crystal sea, 

And the ripple and plash of the foaming wave 
As its waters the golden sea-beach lave 
Joined in her minstrelsy. 

And this was the burden of her song— 
“Lonely and said I wander here 

For my lover is over the sea. 

He’s all that my lonely soul holds dear, 
And my faint heart throbs with the awful fear 
That he’ll never come back to me. 

I fear that he rests mid the coral deeps 
Of the wide and roaring sea 

And only this poor lover weeps 

For the lad that was good to me. 

And I will lie on the grassy hill, 

Where the winds do blow, 

And the flowers grow. 

And what is the difference when I know 
That beyond the skies in a better land 

We shall meet and wander hand in hand.” 
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There’s a little grave in a woodland 
On the brow of a grassy hill, 
And the salt sea breeze 
As it moans in the trees 
Fondles the flowers at will. 
For the bluebell and primrose and ferns are there 
And nod o’er that litle mound, 
And the golden sun to do his share 
Shines through the trees on the flowers fair 
And warms that sacred ground. 
—Stanley B. Harkness. 
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R. E. Brown. 
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HI-O-HI PRIZES. 


The prize of ten dollars offered for the best stor y was awarded to “An Exper- 
iment in Pedagogy,” by Emelyn F. Peck, ’o 03. 

The prize of five dollars offered for the best farce was awarded to “Mixed 
Dates,” by R. H. McKelvey, ’or. 

The prize of five dollars for the best poem was awarded to “Captive Stars,” 
by Harvey C.-Colburn, O. T. S., ’o3 

The prize of ten dollars for the best full page art drawing was awarded to 
the Washington’s Birthday drawing by Miss Mary Adams. 


The prize of five dollars offered for the best club heading was awarded to 
the Prohibition Club heading by M. Bryant. 


The prize of five dollars offered for the best collection of illustrated jokes 
was awarded to Chester G. Livingston, ’o4. 
The prize of five dollars offered for the best collection of jokes was awarded 


to Miss Belden, ’o03. 


The prizes for the historical sketch, metrical translation and best collection 
of photographic scenes about Oberlin were not awarded by the judges and the 
prizes were returned to the donors. 

For these prizes we are greatly indebted to our friends: President J. H. Bar- 
cows wiVlisevAs 1, Currier, Prof, C. EF St. John, Prof. CH, A. Wager, Prof. W. 
Dennison, Prof. A. M. Abbott, and Prof, F. O. Grover. 
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REVELATIONS. 


Book VII. 
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CHAPEL SEATING, AND HOW IT HAPPENED. 


O, Wisdom, Thou hast ever found retreat 
Among the rulers of a college seat; 

Here sages, wits, and wiseacres abound. 

In manner guileless, but in craft profound ; 
Here gather all of Learning’s varied train. 
Concocting schemes to give the students pain ; 
Serenely o'er the jangling horde they rule, 
Intent on fashioning out a model school. 

As long ago o’er Egypt’s burning sands, 

There ruled the mighty Pharaoh’s dread commands. 
Which forced to daily toil the servile crowd 
To rear the ponderous granites to the cloud: 
Or, as in Russia’s convict mines afar, 

The serf toils at the bidding of ‘his Czar: 

So here, in Oberlin, the faculty, 

Though bland and smiling, still like despots be; 
For tyrants tramp with equal galling heel 
When velvet-footed or when shod with steel. 


Upon the day of which we now relate, 

When met the faculty in solemn state, 

Their grim and silent looks bespoke at hand 
Some weighty matter for the pious band. 

Deep silence fell on all those learned great, 
When Prexy rose and started to orate. 

Like some tall pine in Norway’s mountain land. 
The valiant Prexy rose and took his stand. 
Olympian Zeus in envy well might sigh 

To hear that voice, to see that flashing eye. 


“My Sirs, the time is ripe, we now must act: 
“We must be firm, our leniency retract ! 

“To chapel must the recreant students turn. 
“When thither daily, we, their lords, adjourn. 
“What! do they think our potent wills to balk, 
“And foil us in our firm resolve to talk? 

“Or can they thus in safety scorn our sway, 
“And boldly ‘cut’ when we’ve decreed to pray? 
“Beginning on my right, let every man 

“In turn arise and designate a plan 
“Whereby to crush this evil branch and root: 
“The best shall have Chautauqua’s famed salute.’ 


’ 
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The Prex sat down; and then did silence fall 
Upon those seers, as once in Babylon’s hall 
It fell upon the Chaldees ranged around, 

When bade the king’s strange vision to expound. 

Then did they tremble, shuffle, and look wise, 

And vainly pray a Daniel might arise; 

The quaking Nestors seated on the right 

Looked towards the door and vaguely thought of flight. 


Prof. Caskey, first, that ever ready man, 

Dean of the crew, arose to show his plan; 

“Tet’s try,” he said, with kindly beaming face, 

“A varied scheme to lure them to the place; 

“For not by force, but use of craft we rule, 
“Supreme among the interests of the school. 
“Then let each member try his skillful art 

“To melt the headstrong student’s willful heart ; 
“Let Jewett tempt them with his jocund words, 
“Lynds Jones amuse them with the Call of birds; 
“Let Rice sing songs, or King his lore impart, 

“Or Madame trance with views of dusty art; 

“Let Root explain the ‘over-flowing head,’ 

“Or Mac extol the joys of those who wed; 

“Or, if they groan and love not marriage vows, 
“Let Andregg tell about his father’s cows. 

“Let Hall show forth how much the ancients knew, 
“Or Peck explain his game of forty-two; 

“Let Wightman try in foreign tongues to speak, 
“Or Martin show his pictures of the Greek ; 

“Let Grover advertise the syndicate, 

“That runs the place where students used to skate; 
“Miskovsky dwell on a religious theme, 

“Or Jones incite them to ‘support the team > 

“Let Prexy talk of sights in other lands, 

“Of what he did on India’s desert sands ; 

“Nor would I be left clean out of the game, 

“But in my turn Ill practice to declaim. 

“Thus should we win our point by craft and wile, 
“Thus mask our hidden purpose with a smile.” 


Then from the throng a mighty outcry rose, 
With one accord all did this plan oppose. 

The Prexy once again assumed command, 

Who thus addressed the now discordant band ; 
“T never can nor will this plan approve ; 

“°Tis force we want, we've had enough of love. 
“Now listen, while to you I briefly cite 

“The only way to set this matter right; 

“In classes let us make this horde divide 
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“And for each one a certain seat provide. 

“While you as monitors will nose around 

“In case, perchance, some might be absent found. 
“Nor would I disapprove our Caskey’s wit; 

“By craft we'll make our innovation fit ; 

“We'll first exhort them to the meeting place, 
“Then I'll arise and meet them face to face, 

“To show them plainly what we here have planned, 
“That we still rule them with an iron hand. 

“Then King may rise their murmurings to still— 
“For even doctors sugar-coat a pill— 

“His time-worn phrase he well may then disclose 
“That ‘larger freedoms larger cares impose,’ 
“That ‘character is built by self-control ;’ 
*“Obeying laws means freedom to the soul;’ 
“Though ever careful not to specify 

“In just what points these added ‘freedoms’ lie. 
“And thus, by artful words, Professor King 


, 


“Can soften down and palliate the thing.” 

The wily sages now with one accord 

Did shout huzzas and cheer their noble lord; 
The plan had pleased them from the very start, 
For it was rigor honeyed o’er with art. 

Thus do we see the way our school is run, 
For so it was agreed, and so ’twas done. 

© Wisdom, mayest thou ever more abide 

In these great minds, with Cunning by thy side! 
May Force and Craft but common helpmates be; 
The Tyrant taught to know sagacity. 

And for the future may there live to rule 

As fit a band as now sways o’er the school! 

And may they more this double power win, 

And blessings bring to dear old Oberlin. 


THE HI-O-HI AND THE EXPURGATION COMMITTEE. 


In French 


Prof. Wightman: ‘“That’s the omission so manv of you put in.” 
S ' | 


Prof. Wightman: “Now put ‘all the boys’ in the feminine. O, I guess you 
Cant. 4 

Prot. Wightman: “Mr. Teller, it is about as easy to make anything stay in 
your head as it is to keep water on a duck’s back.” 

Prof. Wightman (to student who has just closed the window): “Please 
open that again. If you’re subject to drafts just move your seat.” 

Prof. Wightman: “In some words the ‘r’ is not pronounced and in some 
leristiitn 

Prof. Wightman: ‘She didn’t held his hand.’ 
Prof. Wightman (pronouncing Bebout’s name in accordance with French 
rule): “Final ‘n’ is not sounded’”—‘“baboo(n).” 

Prof. Wightman: “The jar was broken to shivers. He fell up to the bot- 


tom of the stairs.’’ 


A FEW MORE. 


6078x73%. While in Baltimore during the Xmas vacation Prof. Wightman 
became so absent minded that he wore off a 67% brown derby hat which belonged 
to one of his fellow boarders. Where was his mind? 

Mr. Hemingway (translating): ‘Good evening, my dear!” 

Prof. Wightman: “Yes, perhaps that’s all right. I don’t know how he 
would have addressed her.”’ 

Gorse rubs his head and remarks upon the number of points in French, 

Prof. Wightman: “Yes, does it make your head tired ?” 
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AY LA CLASSE: 


Mr. Okada, in French class. At the 
battle of Waterloo: .““The square opened 
up and let an eruption of grapes (grape- 
shot) pass through.” 


Bradley, 02: “Entering withgpro- 
found solutions” (salutations). 


Miss Abbott (translating French): 
“Twisting his budding moustache.” 


Mr. Cowdery starts a hymn which he has taken from the new hymn-book. 
He sings a solo. 
> 


Mr. Cowdery: “No, blood does not smoke, but some young bloods do.” 
Clarence Bradley blushes. 


“Between two roses of burning houses.”’ 


TO W. J. H. 


Hail to thee, blithe William! 

A success thou surely art, 

As from the street at midnight 

Thou pourest thy full heart 

In strains of raptest melody : 

‘Honey, honey, bless your heart ; 

Honey dat I love so well!” 

Yet methinks the night obscures 

Some of thy great attractiveness: 

Broad and manly shoulders, 

Whose charms are rendered dim 

By the ever-present sweater ; 

The hat—felt hat, straw hat, 

Any old hat, jammed on so tight ; 

And, as for thy suspenders, 

They, indeed, are “out of sight!” 
Yea, verily! 


A Page of Contrasts. 
BEFORE WE CAME. NOW. 


OLD LABORATORY. 


OLD GYMNASIUM. 


WELLINGTON HACK. TROLLEY CAR. 


CHOP HOUSE HASH. 


Joe Perreault (speaking of girls at McDaniel’s): “I tell you, I’m contented 


now.” 

At the Miller reception to the debating team: ‘‘Miss Gilfillan, why don’t you 
stand up in line to receive congratulations ?” 

Miss Gilfillan: “I am going to do that some time later on.” 

Frank Peirce (calling at Mrs. Reed’s): “I have an awfully crooked mouth.” 

Miss Juttner: “That is nothing. I have a crooked nose.” 

Mr. Peirce (enthusiastically): “Oh, wouldn’t they go well together!” 

Miss Miller, 04: “Dr. Hickson, what should I take for this cold?” 

Sraklee batis ereen:: 

Mr. Mead, at Mrs. Reed’s (reading Scripture lesson): “And I saw another 
Just then Bissell appears from down cellar. 


“What 


beast coming up out of the earth.” 


Miss Lemon (locking out of a second-story window at Harmony) : 


would be left of me-if I should fall— 
“A lemon drop.” 
During Summer school Prof. Burroughs announces that he will deliver a 
lecture upon Hugh Miller. Miss Billings, at the German house, announces that 
Prof. Burroughs will lecture on “Humility.” 


‘*‘A man with a bill dropped in to see 


our treasurer,’ 
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Senior Brevities. 


Frampton: “The pleasantest month | ever spent in my life was in a hospital 
with the nurses.” 

Frampton: “Mr. MacLennan, is there any one occupying this seat?” 

MacLennan: ‘No, not at present.” 

Frampton (to Miss Millikan): ‘Did you squelch me BS 

Nossal irthictetoe 

Frampton: “If you blow up a football with your breath it gets heavy; but 
if you use the proper material it becomes lighter.” 


Miss Hamilton and Mr. Pendleton have a little excur- 
sion of their own on the day of the Sophomore nutting 
party. She, feeling cold, has just put on his overcoat when 
they see the Sophomores, with Dr. Luce, approaching. A 
friendly clump of golden-rod affords them refuge. 


Members of Convention: ‘‘Louder, louder; can’t hear!” 
Brouse: “Then imagine—” 


Benedict (in scrub debates): “It cannot be denied that the tax on chewing 
eum is elastic.” 


Miss Martin: “I want a spoon.” 
Mr. Adams: “Come right out to the pantry.” 
Miss Gilbert: ‘I never refuse nourishment.” 


Senior: ‘We are to wear Night Caps and Gowns at chapel to-night.” 


Bush: ‘Patrick Henry’s appearance was never very much, but at times his 
eloquence overcame this and he was said to have great weight.” 


3enedict, at the Senior-Freshman party: “Miss Stiles, are you engaged?” 
Miss Stiles answers, “Yes.” 


ia 
At aclass game a cob pipe is found in birdseye’s pocket. Where did he play 
the Sunday before? 


Miss Gilbert.(to Mr. Storey): “Now, if I didn’t have something to say to 
you, | wouldn’t be talking.” 


Metcalf (feeling in his pocket for his dice and finds one missing): ‘I must 
have left it down at Jones’s.” 


3enedict: ‘‘Isn’t it true that Mrs. Johnston presented two of her photographs 
to each society ?” 


John Laird: “The fattest man I ever saw was ina saloon. They charged 
ten cents to see her.” 
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Frost (on seeing a two-headed calf): “That must be an accidental varia- 
tion.” 

Old Lady (after a moment’s thought): “That’s what you call a freak of 
nature.” 

Pettibone drew his girl to the Senior “Kid Party” on a hand sled. Bad boys 
steal the sled. Pettibone & Co. walk home. 

Miss Shuart (speaking to Joe Merriam about a masquerade party): “I guess 
you can find something to wear.” 


Joe: “T hope so.”’ 


Senior class votes that, with the exception of Brown, the members go to the 


rhanksgiving party unattended. Adams votes to go the natural way. 


Miss Stella Reed (watching Senior children’s party): “Look at Mr. Petti- 
bone. Isn’t he sweet? If he was a really, truly little boy, I’d kiss him.’ 


Pettibone seriously inquires if it was Moses or Noah who “built de ark 
accordin’ to de plan.” 


On Senior sleigh-ride some one asks Langston if his collars are celluloid. 
and Miss J. E. Clark proposes that she try a match on him. Has she done it yet? 


Mr. Pettibone, in class meeting, emphatically asserts that when he was treas- 
urer he did not nominate his own assistant. Miss Rowland looks confused. 


A NOTABLE INSTANCE OF EVOLUTION. 


1895—Squire House. 
1898—Devil’s Inn. 
1g00—Lord Annex. 
1901—President’s Mansion. 
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UNDER THE 


JUNIOR NON-INFALLIBILITY. 


“Apollo was a junior god and so had all the virtues but none of the vices.”— 
Prof. McLennan. 

But some of the Juniors are mortal and so not infallible. 

Howard Strong (Peters Court) watks 
up to Prof. McLennan, whom. he thinks 
in the dark to be Hemmingway: “Well, I 
wonder what the ‘Old Scout’ will give us 
for Psych. quiz today ?” 

Miss Kleinsmid and Mr. Sanborn go 
for a wheel ride on the last day of reunion 
week, and get caught in a shower. On 
their return, they find a good deal of Ober- 
lin mud adhering to them. He: “Oh, 
what a face you've got!” She: “Well, just 
look at yourself!” 

Dick Jones (leaving Mrs. Morrison’s at 7 p.m): “Let’s see—eight hours 
with Edna—classes three hours—what did I do with that other hour? Oh, 
studied.” 

Hemingway: “Don’t you think that these kings and queens are rather ex- 
pensive articles?” (Turns and sees Prof. King behind him s brote King-is simil- 
ing. ) 

Matlack says an epic poem is one which has a dignified theme, a definite 
beginning, conclusion, and end. 


Brown to Carpenter: “Are you going to be in town through vacation ?” 

C.: “Yes. Two of us are going to raise Der Teufel.” 

Miss Partridge: “I don’t think the boys have half enough chances to call on 
the girls at Oberlin.” 

A few days after Jones’ long run in the Adelbert game Dicky goes to the Dean 
of the Woman’s Department to obtain a permission and introduces himself by 
saying: “My name is Jones; you probably have heard of me.” 

“How is the weather in Nashville, Miss Wright?” 

Miss Wright: “Well, it has been a great deal colder since I left there.” 

Miss Stickel, using her new biology razor to peel Oa 
an apple, comes to grief. : ) 

Bradley asks Miss Button for the party, and she = 
replies: “Thanks, but I have one red-headed fellow 
now.” 

Student: “Where were you on Friday 
afternoon, Miss Partridge ?”’ 

Miss Partridge: “I went to take a 
TRamp out to Black River.’ 

Monosmith, at U. L. A. meeting: “I 
have in mind a young lady.” 

Mr. Bradley: “I am going to marry a 
girl with lots of money—fifty thousand or more 

Miss Chute: “I wish I had fifty thousand.”’ 

Miss Porter: “Well, I believe Mr. Hemingway will talk at his funeral. I 
have never seen him yet but what he was talking.’ 
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EPITAPHS. 


“Our Dicky has passed away, 

His spirit has taken its flight ; 
Dissolved from his tenement of clay, 
And gone to that world of —?” 


“TF. Hateh, underneath this tomb, 

Some sixty years of age, have met my doom: 
Ne’er having married: think’st ‘tis sad ?— 

| wish my father never had.” 


‘Here lies Hickson, under the ground, 

A lazier man could ne’er be found; 

He failed his wife in wood to keep, 
Ard-now he’s buried here six feet deep’ 
“Within this urn repose the ashes 

Of the very latest of Freshman classes ; 

But why ‘tis thus, says the best of solutions, 
‘Twas the great big blaze of bad resolutions.” 
“Within this tomb of darkest shades, 

In calm repose are the famed Milk Maids; 
But why ’tis thus you can plainly guess— 
The High Matchless Milker sought pastures fresh.” 
“Asleep in peace beneath this shrub 

Is all that’s left of the Bryan Club; 


To yell for Bryan they were ever ready, 
And to vote like Pa, for Mac and Teddy.’ 


A SUGGESTION, 


The Faculty thought of appointing a monitor over the Juniors so as to ensure 
chapel attendance. It was suggested that the Faculty and Juniors join forces 
so as to make a good showing. 


Home Rule Club. 


OFFICERS. 


Chief High Pleader before the Women’s Board—M. L. 
Carpenter, ’o2. 

Assistant Eloquentissimus Spokesman—F. M. Hatch, ’o2. 

Chief Recorder of Progress—I. S. Osborne, ‘O4. 

Special Promoter of Social Intercourse—W. M. Fraser ’o2. 


This club was organized some time during the post glacial period, but success 
only crowned its efforts last fall. The following are brief extracts from the 
constitution : 

“Whereas, It has been a source of much irritation to a goodly number of 
young people in attendance at Oberlin College that the cast iron rules of the Wo- 
men’s Department should apply with the same force to those young ladies resident 
in Oberlin, under the eye and government of their parents or guardians, as on 
those away from home ; and, Whereas, the undersigned are fully confident that these 
parents with their able assistance can govern the aforesaid young ladies without 
any responsibility on the part of the Women’s Board, therefore be it resolved that 
we, the undersigned male citizens and students of Oberlin College, do hereby pe- 
tition the honored, revered and most gracious Women’s Board to give unto the 
aforesaid young ladies home rule free and unrestricted, on which condition we 
do solemnly pledge and cross ourselves to assume such guardianship of the afore- 
said young ladies as shall assure them able protection at all times and a great 
promotion of social intercourse as is befitting in a coeducational school. ( Seal.) 


The Auxiliary known as the Ladies’ 
Aid Society is composed of the fol- 
lowing: 


The charter members and some late- 
ly added to the roll are as follows: 


= 


M. L. Carpenter, ’o2, Iris Johnson, ’o2, 
Wirrivi es Eraser,"o2, Mabel Clarks. 702, 
joumle laird. 301, Frances Stiles, ’o1, 
Iees4 Osborne, “04, Amy Reed, ’o4, 

Fe Vincent, 03, Frances Knox, ’o4, 

He Adams, “Or, Katherine Crafts, ’03, 
Ivan Crawford, ’o2, Sarah Kidd, ’o4, 

Ee ivelenney, 02; Annie White, ’o4, 

Fred M. Hatch, ’o2, Nellie Birdseye, ’o2, 
Chester Livingston, ’o4, Laura: Reed, ’o4, 

era ota leo 2 Nellie McLaughlin, Con, 
J. Mayo Metcalf, ’or, Florence Jones, ’or, 

C. H. Birdseye, ’o1, Grace Whitney, ex-Con, 
F. von Lubken, ’o2, Nora Eade, ’o2, 
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Echoes From Warner Hall. 


Miss Kinney (in the country drinking buttermilk): “My but this cream is 
good. <= 

Prof. Kimball (giving lesson): “Mr. Percival, sometimes you seem to 
swell up as if the occasion were too big for you. 


Miss Smearbaugh, Con., visits a sugar camp and remarks: ““‘Why, Mr. Pro- 
. 5 . 5 2 = . 

prietor, when do you put in the brown sugar? You always put that in syrup 
don’t your” 

New Con. girl comes into Library and asks for something to read. 

a > 
Mrs. yaaa. “Would you like some fiction ? 
Con. Girl: ‘No, I want a story-book.” 


ee 


Allwood, Con. (on seeing Prof. G. F. Wright on the street): “Say, who 


is that dead game sport with the plug hat?” 


Miss Bertha Hart, expecting her father from Norwalk, sees Harwood com- 
ing to breakfast. She rushes down and meets him at the door. In a moment 
she is heard to gasp: “Oh, I thought you were my father !” 


Joiner (to Mr. DeMuth at the Con., mistaking him for Prot. Rice) = seal 
want a good teacher; I don’t care who, anybody but Mr. DeMuth.” 


Prof. Rice (at rehearsal): “It is customary in coming to the artist recitals 
for every one to remove everything from their heads.” 


Prof. Rice (to students at rehearsal): ‘No whispering is permitted except 
between acts.” 


New Con. Girl (to Prof. Kimball): “I should like to study with you, and 
can you tell whether my voice is major or minor?” 

Pupil (to Mr. Breckenridge): “What shall I bring next time for my les- 
son, Mr. Breckenridge?” 

Mr. B. (absently): “Bring your technique.” 

Girl (tryine to get into re ehearsal without ticket): “You know me, Mr. 
Goring sl belong to the Conservatory. My name is Turnbach.” 

Corbin: “Well , you'll have to turn back this time. 


C. P. Doolittle (to analysis class, demonstrating an overture on the Aeo- 
lian): “In order to get this piece all in they had to leave part of it out.’ 
Sign on Con. bulletin board: “$4.00 for an 8.30 practice hour in the Con.” 


Prof. Dickinson is heard playing the pianola. Some one remarks: “Prof. 
is working up his technique for Musical History. 


Larkum eu (to bystander as McMillen and his sister descend in the ele- 
vator): ‘Well that is a case right; you see one you see the other.” 


Warner Hall, 
Seedy Cad, 

Wants a girl, 
Too bad. 
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Conservatory News. 


Persons is a daily corridor visitor 
this term. 

Clarigio Coleridge White gave a re- 
cital in Podunk last week. 

Miss Bush and Mr. Fobes were sep- 
arated 24% minutes one day last week. 

Mr. Desire-for-Red is now leading 
his own choir on South Cedar street. 


Dick Bones is one of the Conserva- 
tory Buzzers this term. 

Miss Green and Miss Grass were 
both admitted to the Second Choir last 
night. 


Prof. Dozer only slept seven hours 
last night. 


Miss Schufly only sat on the stairs 
65 minutes yesterday. 


Miss Highstrikes rode up in the ele- 
vator once yesterday. 


Mr. Taylor scratched around and 
was able to work up a case the very 
first week of the term. 


Mr. Harrington ran his head 
through the stained glass door of the 
Conservatory the other day and got his 
hair cut. 


Miss Timid, at the rehearsal the 
other night, got through with her 
three spasms remarkably well. 


The news for the Conservatory will 
have to be omitted next week. Garri- 
son is ill. 


It is said that the first number and 
part of the second were heard at the 
rehearsal last Wednesday eve. The 
whisperers will look to it that this does 
not occur again. 


The next artist recital will be a 
pianoforte recital by Sussers Jamem- 
upabitelavitch-Twoguessesvatiam. 


G. L. Scott and Norman Hays have 
jointly added a beautiful new settee to 
our corridor and will occupy it from 
7:30 to 10:30 a. m. and 2 to 4 p. m., 
except Sunday. 
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Garrison was observed to answer the 
bell last Friday afternoon. This en- 
terprising youth still has his ups and 
downs. If he continues as energetic 
as heretofore he will soon be able to 
sit up and take a little nourishment. 


At the rehearsal last Wednesday 
evening Mr. Pyler had the misfortune 
to break his fore arm on the Chopin C 
Sharp Tearemup. It will be some 
time before he can use it. But he as- 
sured us confidentially the other day 
that he would continue his practicing 
just the same, with his feet. 


Rehearsal Program, Wednesday, the 


’steenth. 
Conservatory Spring Quartette. 
S. W. Etter Edmunds. 
I. Kepnearly. 
William Had. A. Hook. 
A Fine Grouch. 
TSO cere eee ie Soe Da B. Y. Myself 
Mr. Bellamy. 


Love’s Young Dream—Duette.... 


Sao utes seagate ke ick Pe eee? Spoohner 
Miss Anderson, Mr. Chase. 
A Bookstore Idyles ee Yubet 
Miss Wallien. 
TDReee Visits ree St. Louis Annan 
Miss Gephart. 

Dl yes Let 115 Ohta atte eon ence Corker 
Kinney Beatit. 
raWilicolcarmslebheveattlgcle ty Surety poe Yooster 
Laura Rice. 

Only a Glee Club Ticket. .... Meetme 
Miss Watzke. 

PiCk le pi sane pe eee Guotnow 
Miss Voss. 
dhrece Broken otrines. 2) cae Jamit 
Mr. Tyler. 


My Heart at Thy Voice. ..St. Brouse 
Miss Chisholm. 

Pa SOZ Vp OP Bt tea orca e, Innit 
Miss Gaylord. 

Remembrances of Frats.......... 


Bor ae ae area pra rh A oes ts Boise Truyme 
Miss Meek. 


Miss Chisholm (to a boy, the day U. L. A. choices were being sold) : “Why 
aren't you over getting your lecture choices? I just sent Ned over to get ours.” 

White Sutton: “Folks say that I am 
conceited. 

Miss Carpenter: ‘What about Mr. Sut- 
ton?” 

Mr. Frampton: “There isn’t anything 
but what I know.” 

(It has been learned since that when Mr. 
Frampton evolved this aphoristic motto he 
neglected to copyright it, and in consequence 


there are several others using it at present. 
HowiMe Cooper aid Mri Hillepent the time liowever, they teed nat be considered in any 
‘ne afternoon sitting on alog in Ladies’ Grove. but an ex xhaustive tre atise. lee b, ) 


SOME UNCONNECTED NEWS ITEMS. 


Review, Jan. 10: 

“Miss Hanby, ‘oo, visited friends in town during vacation.” 

“Mr. Woodruff, ‘or, returned early from his vacation to work on his oration.” 

Review, Jan. 17: 

“Miss Birdseye, ‘02, has been ill with tonsilitis.” 

Jan. 24: 

“Hatch, ’02, has been confined to his room with tonsilitis.” 

Saturday night, Jan. 19, Laird, ‘o1, surprises his friends by coming home and 
studying after supper. 

Review, Jan. 24: 

“Miss Stiles, 01, spent Sunday in Cleveland.” 

News, Jan. 1: 

“W.L. Whitney, ’98, is spending the vacation here promoting class reunions.” 

Review, Jan. 10: 

“Miss Sutton, ’98, O. C. M., visited in Oberlin during the holidays.” 

Friday, Mar. 29. Miss Millikan, ’o1, and Miss Crafts, ’03, were in Elyria 
on a shopping expedition. 

Mr. Brown and Mr. Adams, ’o1, were unable to attend a class party Friday 
evening because they made a trip to Cleveland that day. 
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Who’s Ahead? 


Accurate chronology of the Johno-Danish War. (War correspondent, 
Frances Stiles). 


Sept. 18. John reaches Oberlin, slightly disturbed by rumors of Dan’s approach. 
Oct. 6. One ball game for John. 
Oct. 9. Dan reaches town and fixes the Thanksgiving party. 
Oct. 13. Another ball game for John. Dan watches jealously from his post on 
the scoreboard. 
Nov. 3. John enjoys a drive to Elyria. Asks for the Thanksgiving party and 
gets—left. 
Nov. 6. U.L. A. lecture for Dan. 
Noy. to. John engages Washington’s Birthday party. 
Nov. 27. Another U. L. A. lecture for Dan. 
Noy. 29. Thanksgiving party for Dan. 
Dec. 5. President’s reception goes to Tohn through evident partiality. 
Dec. 12. Messiah concert for Dan. 
Dec. 13. Messiah concert for John. 
Dec. 19. 4:30 p. m.—John goes home. 
8:00 p. m.—Dan goes home. 
10:00 p. m.—Some one else “has the pleasure” on the way home from 
the class party. 
Dec. 28. John returns “to study Latin.” 
Dec. 29. John bets on class party Wednesday. 
Jan. 1. 12:15 a. m.—John asks for party, confesses his bet and—loses. 
Jan. 2. The class party. Frampton the lucky man. John goes home alone. 
Jan. 18. U.L. A. lecture for John. 
Jan. 26. Children’s party. The girls invite their own company, and John and 


Dan both get dropped. Metcalf the happy man. 
Feb. 22. Washington’s Birthday goes to John. 


AMONG THE LADIES’ SOCIETIES. 


Miss Sperry, in L. L. S.: “I amend the emotion.” 

Miss Millikan, in Aelioian: “We have a penitentiary in Anamosa. When I 
first went there——~” 
Miss Eade, inL. L. S.: “This is free to all by paying a small price.” 
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SNIDE TALKS WITH THE FACULTY. 


Dr, Luce—In all such matters one should be careful to “conform to the usages of 
good society.” 

Prof. Rice—It would be well to remind the students occasionally that music 1s not 
to be placed on the under side of the shelf. 

Prof. Anderegg—The parent will be wise if he refrain from sawing off the limb 
upon which he is sitting, especially if his children are looking on. 

Geo. M. Jones—No, we do not think that a man should be excused from chapel 
attendance just because he is secretary of the college. 

Prof. MacLennan—AIlthough a person may have no desire for personal notoriety, 
nevertheless he should refrain from repeated references to the Annual during 
his lectures to the Junior class. 


~ 


Prof. Wightman—lIn case you should have further trouble in this direction, we 
suggest that you ask the college carpenter to build a railing around your 
platform. 

Mr. Cowdery—Such care should always be taken in the construction of a pun 
that the point may be clearly visible. 

Will Mosher—Even if you have not had as much experience as some of the pro- 
tessors, you can at least flunk as many students as they. 


Prof. Root—We do not think that you are justified in talking aloud in the library 
just because you are librarian. 


SERIOUS. 


Dr, Clark: “It was just about supper time 


ASitais tor you. 
Dr. Tenney, in a gentle tone to his congregation: “There are plenty of seats 
on the floor to which you are all very welcome.” 


Dr. Clark: “Ycu can always tell by looking at the top of a man’s head 
whether he is married or not.” 


SOPHOMORE FRIVOLITIES. 


Moore: “T’ll tell you what, when a man’s looking for a wife, Oberlin’s the 
place to come.” 


In Soph. Eng., Ned Tenny reads: “Her finger was always on the public 
purse (pulse). 


Ed. Chapman, debating: ‘What we want in school is to cultivate the art of 
peace and love.” 


Miss Jenny goes down to the train at the close of the winter term to see some 
of her friends start for Chicago. She steps on the train for a “moment” and two 
hours later is seen on the railroad track laboriously walking back to Oberlin. 
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Respectfully Dedicated to 


SIMON FRASER MACLENNAN, 


(Professor of Psychology and Pedagogy in Oberlin College ) 


By Uhe Junior Class: 


DEDICATORY REMARKS. 


‘I hope the Annual Board this year won’t go on the principle that to 
crack a joke on any one is to Jove them.’”’ 


be) 


“This will make good Annual material 


A FEW CHOICE SAYINGS. 


“I had a professor once—he’s dead now.” 
“This is called decussation. This don’t mean that the nerves are swearing 
at each other.” 


7, 
“A Birdseye view is a good one ae a %, 3) 
! 


to take.” Class smiles and Hatch’s 
face turns a brilliant red. 


ae digi . 


} 


e 
MANA, OF m 


“Take the work of Dante, the 
great middle-aged poet.” 


“Suppose (for the moment) 
that I am nothing.” 


Prof. MacLennan: ‘Do these 
desires ever scrap together ?” 
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Prof. MacLennan, in Psychology: “Scatter-brains and fools are exempt 
from the hypnotic influence.” A moment later—‘‘I dare say very few in this class 
would be good hypnotic subjects.” 


“In Germany it is impolite to sit on the sofa unless you are invited to. But 
if you are invited to, by all means do so.” 


“It is by the memory that the mind most completely comes to itself most 
completely.” 

“T wonder if you had the same feeling concerning the word ‘ethics’ that I 
had when I was a boy?” 

“A Frenchman is like a flea; when he sits down in one place he wants to get 
up and go somewhere else.” | 

(To the girls): “You should so live as to show that you have some concep- 
tion of the ‘calls’ made upon you.” 


“We all have ideas on different matters. Now my idea of a match is some- 
thing to light the gas with.” 


A FEW DIALOGUES. 


Prof. MacLennan, in Summer School: “I am going to have such a nice time 
when school ends.” 

Miss Westlake (innocently): “Are you?” 

Prof. MacLennan: “Yes, I’m going to Iowa and then we—I—am going 
for a trip on the lakes.” 

Prof. MacLennan: ‘Well, Miss Godfrey, what wisdom can you give us on 
thesmatters 

Miss Godfrey: “I don’t know what you are trying to get at.” 


INSINUATIONS. 


“You know that the man who drinks most in the evening feels worst ir the 
morning.” 


“Mr. Matlack, will you please explain this: the spinal c-h-o-r-d.” 
“Mr. Bradley, if Mr. Jones goes to sleep I wish you would wake him up.” 
/ - ca) ~ 


“And the real scholar is the one who (looking at Mr. Strong, who is whis- 
pering) doesn’t talk in class.” 

“Tf Mr. Smythe should try to move his ears without his hands he might have 
trouble.” (Smythe tries to move his ears). 


oe 


Now I once knew of a student who used what you know as a pony.” 


“We'll suppose that you go to church and we'll suppose that you hear the 
preacher.” 


“T am quite strong in the visual and motor sense; now you may have some 
visual and some motor.” 
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ETHICAL APPENDIX BY PROF. MACLENNAN. 


_ “There was a library in a large University where a large number of books 
disappeared from the shelves. I was connected with the University at the time.” 
“T remember having had a good deal of fun some time ago watching sev- 
eral professors. By the universal cause and effect law this may explain some 
class room laughs.” 
“Mr. Smith, would you please run up the curtains?” Mr. Smith did as he 
was requested. 
__ “It is as Prof. Baldwin says, women do not have to reason: they have that 
diviner realization of things called intuition.” 
“I had heard that all great men sit up late at night, so I sat upAton. 
“I knew a man once who became so attached to a dog that when the dog 
died:he buried it.” 
After spending a whole hour in developing a point: “In closing I might 
say that this theory that | have been describing is false—is absolutely worthless.” 
In Pedagogy, giving some of his foreign experiences, he tells how he thinks 
a man would feel with a wife and seven children tagging at his heels. 
In Microcosmus Prof. King lectures on the education of the young. Bob 
Brown and Adams are noticed to be extraordinarily industrious taking notes. 


Mr. Frampton: ‘Prof. MacLennan, if I were to hypnotize a man who 
knew nothing about music could I make him play the piano?” 

Mr. MacLennan (picking up Rhoades’ note book): ‘Now suppose that all 
this should be turned into gas.”’ 


A FEW THINGS THAT HAPPENED. 


Prof. MacLennan asks those who have no assigned seats to rise. Smythe 
ts up. 

Jan. 9—Jewett strikes a match on the girls’ side. 

wvirechase dont be in-avhurry: hat clock is.tast.” 

Several members of the Annual Board called down for reading spicy copy 
just handed in. 


CLASSICS. 


(A la Prof. MacLennan). 
“Gets in its work.” 
“Gets into a scrap.” 
“From start to finish.” 
“Turned in with his father.” 
“Hit the combination.” 
“Tf you are up and coming.” 
“He is Scotch and therefore stubborn.” (From his autobiography). 
“Going on its own hook.” 
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HART LOOKS FOR AN OPENING. 


“Will you please explain how that bank cashier 


Part Woe tor. pOopart)s 
in New York City managed to steal $72,000? 


WAS IST LOS MIT BIB? 
‘Those Goo Goo Eyes?’ ” 
“No, but I can make you some.” 
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shy Customer: “Have you 
| Bip’ ClancyateGomine s. 
Fair Purchaser: ‘Have you ‘Kissed Me in the Moonlight?’ 
Clancy: “No, it must have been some other fellow.” 


THE SONG OF THE KATYDID. 


(As sung by Oberlin’s famous tenor. ) 
There was a young lover that 
Came to woo; 
And this was the song he sung 
Katy do! Katy do! Katy do! 


Oh, the curves that I’ve pitched, 
—dAnd the bases I’ve slid, 

All for you! All for you! All for you! 
And what do you think 


Katy did! Katy did! Katy did! 


I eS AG n(OJLOLENIC NL, IDJesya TE le), 


Prof. MacLennan: ‘The social Me developed to extremity verges on in- 


sanity.” 

It has recently been decided to debate this question in public, so much in- 
terest has been attached to it. Competition for places on the debate 1s open to 
all. Those handing in their names so far are as follows: 

Fred Bohn, Pendleton, Hardy, Monosmith, Ryan, Dick Jones, 


Affirmative 
Bush and Carpenter. 
Negative—Chas. Chute, E. W. Altvater, C. M. Brewster, Harry Matlack 


and John D. Rhoades. 
(Dudley Reed has sent in a very good brief on the affirmative). 
It is supposed that the affirmative will finally win. Profs. Martin and Dick- 


enson have kindly consented to act as judges. 
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The Mail Bag. 


Oberlin, Feb. a2rst. 
Dear Mother:—I have changed 
my mind again and have finally de- 
cided not to go to the “Washing- 
ton’s Birthday Reception.” | will 
have to stay in my room for a few 


or 


SS S 
. 


days but I don’t mind that. Good- Ti yf yy 
bye. Your loving Y MM My Vw 


PISO REIN CG E, 


My Dear Mamma:—It has been 
so long since you heard from me, 
hasn't it? But really don’t you 
know—well I guess you don’t either 
—my time is so filled now I can 
hardly stop to think. I had five en- 
gagements this week—with Mono 
you know—and I did not have time 
to write my letter home on Tuesday. 
So forgive me, mother dear. To- 
night is the Glee Club concert, so 
must close. In haste, 


y 
Y 
api 


q |. 
Vai 


KARR 
SSS 


Your affectionate daughter, 


EM SVMs IgE EN SMILD: 


Dear Papa:—I wish I was a Junior in College instead of a Junior Cad, 
because the Juniors are such a jolly set and don’t have to work at all. I almost 
funked—that’s what they call it here—in Latin today because | went over to the 
library to study at a table where there was one Junior boy and a whole lot of 
Junior girls. An awfully pretty one sat right opposite me. The girls and boy 
all giggled at each other and the awfully nice Junior girl smiled at me and I 
couldn’t study. Your little son, 


SPENCER BOWEN. 

Wilson’s, O., May 35, ’or. 
Dear Treash:—Hurrah for Akron! I read in the paper about a woman 
dying in Akron who weighed 475 pounds. They had to kick out the side of the 
house to obtain a means of egress. I must tell you the latest. The Seniors and 
Juniors were playing a class game and | came to bat just as she (you know who 
| mean) came into the grand-stand. I knocked a little fly over third base, the 
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left fielder let it roll between his feet and | made a home run. Wasn’t that luck 
for you? | mean for me, for she had just entered the grand stand. You have 


heard me speak of her before. BROUSE, 
April 13, 1901. 

Dear Father:—As Tye didn’t return to school this term and Mr. Jones is 

running around with another girl, | have everything my own way over at Tal- 

cott. Your loving son, 

ALLAN. 

P. S—I am beginning to think that Mass. is a better place than Youngs- 
town. eles 


Oberlin, O., May 1, I9oI. 
Hello Bill:—Woodworth and | are both trying for short-stop. He may 
beat me out there but he can’t beat me at the other game. Did you ever play 
button, button, who’s got the Button? Woodworth played in the O. W. U. 
game and I didn’t, but | went over to Fish’s that night and he didn’t. You see 
I have one advantage. I board there. Will inform you by wire if anything 
new turns up. So long, TODDY. 


Oberlin, O., Nov. 6th, ’oo. 
Dear Auntie :—I have now been in Oberlin for three weeks. I find that all 
the boys wear suspenders and white shirts. Won't you please send me some at 
once as I am entirely out. Your loving nephew, 


WILLIE SHTPCK SON 


falcott- Halle pr 2728100, 
Dear Girls:—I wish my name wasn’t Smith. I don’t care, there are more 
Johnsons than Smiths. We had a show at Talcott last Saturday night; it was 
Midsummer Night’s Dream by Victor Herbert. The girls told me I was the 
pet one; anyway my name was printed in the Review. During the last act Dr. 
Luce threw us a great big bunch of paper roses. We gave them to the boys for 
shaving papers. Goodbye. | io Le 


Jalcott) Hall ssepiseel 21001 
Dear Bostonia:—I’m awfully glad I live near Boston. When the people who 
live around here talk to you it sounds just as though some one were playing on 
a comb. My brother is awfully busy these days. I told you about her in my 
last letter. Mr. Mosher said to me the other day, “Miss Babb, you have a phe- 
nomenal voice.” He’s such an everlasting jollier that you can’t tell how to take 
his compliments. Must stop and go down town with Bess. Sincerely 


GERTRUDE. 
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Oberlin, O., June 3, 1901. 

Dear Brother:—My but I am sorry that school is nearly out (you know 
why). I have had a better time this year than ever before. Perhaps I’ll have 
some more of those good times in the future. | hope so, anyway. Just think 
of what I have missed duting my first three years at college. The girls who 
live in town are not under rules any more. My, but I’m glad; I hope she is, too. 
We had a debate in the Phi Kappa the other night on co-education ; you bet I was 
on the affirmative. We are going to have one tonight on ‘Co-operation after 
the school is over.”” I'll be on the affirmative then too, I can’t think of anything 
else to write about. Your loving brother, 

MAYO. 
Oberlin, O., May 15, 1got. 

My Dear Parents:—My work is very heavy this term and so I don’t have 
time for anything except tennis, the Review, and talking to her. (You know 
who I mean.) You kuow I am the whole thing on the Review this year. The 
other boys, especially Metcalf, can’t be depended upon. Prof. Wager says that 
the English in the Review is something scandalous, but he doesn’t know good 
English when he sees it. You asked me how I liked Dr. Luce. Well, [ll tell 
you when I get home. We (you know who I mean) are getting along lovingly. 


HARRY. 


Wilson’s, O., May 40, ’or. 
Dear Joe:—You may talk about your hand-organs and jews-harps as much 
as you please, but the violin is the only instrument for me. I am practicing five 
and six hours every day. When I first began I practiced only once a week. 
Since the street has been paved the acoustic properties of East College are mag- 
nificent, adorably lovely. I practice then most of the time. 


BEES Y IPR LPCEAR DL. 


Dear Edgie:—I must tell you about the tussle I had the other night, worse 
than a football game. I was down calling on a Con. girl. Some of the girls at 
the house stole my cap and hung it on a string and whenever I grabbed for it 
they pulled it up. Gee, but I was rattled, Didn’t want to make a fool of myself 
before the Con girl. I don’t see the fun in such jokes. 

Your former room mate, 


ED. MOORE. 


Dear Mr. Laird:—I am willing to do my share toward making this year’s 
Annual a success and in reply to your note of the fifteenth would say that you 
have full permission to print two or three of my spiciest jokes. The roast I 
gave your Annual Board the first of the year was especially good, I think. The 
original manuscript of that one and the others is at your service. 


Very truly yours, ; 
5S. F. MACLENNAN. 
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Oberlin, Feb. 5th, Igor. 


My Dear Mother :—Nell and I went skating today and did not get back in 
time for Ethics, so I cut. She went but I did not want to go in late because I 
knew the boys would all guy me so I thought I would play peleoris 

Of course you have already seen by the newspapers that we had tonsilitis, 
but we are better now and able to be about. I am so glad because it was rather 
ionesome for a day or two. Your loving son, FRED. 


Dear Miss Stiles:—May I have the pleasure of your company to the Glee 
Club concert which is to be given the latter part of March, I believe. I trust 
that this will not reach you so late that you will have to plead a previous en- 
eagement for that evening. Sincerely yours, 


Sept. 19, 1900. PelveleAt ii 


Baldwin, March 25. 


Dear Mother :—I am very sorry, but it will be imposible for me to go home 
this vacation. I shall have to bone all vacation on that work I missed when | 
was sick. I will try to take enough out-door exercise to keep up my health. 
Gwen and I took a little walk this afternoon. It made me feel in fine trim for 
work. 

I am writing here in Mrs. Clark’s room, because it 1s so much more cosy 
and home-like than my room and she is very kind to me. I think I'll study here, 
too. Joe took our pictures the other day—Gwen’s and mine. I'll send you one 
when they’re finished. Your devoted son, JAMES. 


P. S.—Today is Gwen’s birthday. You know she is just fifteen. 


Oberlin, O., Dec. 20th. 


Dear Pa:—I have decided to stay at Prof. Jewett’s next term, for he has 
promised to provide fatherly discipline free, so you need not worry about me 
any more, Nour util sson, 


RALPH THOMAS: 


Oberlin, Mar. 28th. 


Dear Rob:—I have just had a row with Dr. Luce. You know I have been 
visiting MacLennan’s Ethics all term and Miss Luce tried to make me pay 
$15.00 tuition. I told her it was not worth it and neither it was. She made 
Miss Burrough pay for visiting an English class. I don’t know Miss Burrough, 
but she must be awful easy. Your ———— _ ———_; 


MARY MARSH. 
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Oberlin, O., Apr. 28, ’or. 
Ayers Hair Invigorating Co. 

Dear Sirs:—I have been using your hair restorer for six months and aim 
very much pleased with the results. Do you allow a discount on your goods 
when ordered by the bbl.? If so I chink you could do a succesful business with 
Messrs. Bush, Monosmith, Adams and others. Yours truly, 


E. W. ALTVATER. 


My Dear Mamma :—How I wish I could get home to tell you all that is 
happening. Grace and I are together constantly. The boys at Morrison’s 
thought they had quite a joke on me the other day. I dropped in for a moment 
aiter breakfast, but Grace hadn’t come down yet—so the maid said, anyway. 

But that wasn’t as bad on me as something that happened last Saturday. 
Hardly anyone knows about this, though. Grace and I were going down to the 
rink to skate but she couldn't go till two, so I thought I would go down with 
one of the other girls for a while. I didn’t suppose this girl would care to stay 
but a half hour or so, and I started out and skated good and fast so that she 
would get tired before very long and want to quit. But she turned out to be 
a pretty good skater and didn’t have any idea of quitting. About half past two 
we sat down for a change—so she said—but I didn’t see it for a minute or two. 
Finally one of the fellows came up and asked her for a skate. I cut. 

Tt doesn’t pay to go with first one girl and then another—that is to be my 
last experience. I know you will be glad. Very lovingly your son, 


DALE McMILLEN. 


My Dearest Charles:—It has been tco lonesome for any thing this term, 
in fact, I am just trying to exist until the spring, but I find it pretty hard to do 
even that. Aren’t you coming to Oberlin this term? Here are the girls and 
I'll have to close. With * 

Heh aro, 4100 T: JES ST EH: 


*Expurgated. 
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No up-to-date list of Oberlin social organizations would be complete if it did 
It is an organization of recent 


” 


not include the “Scoundrels of Scoundrel Hall 


formation,—a product of modern social evolution, of 
survival of the fittest (not the best, perhaps, but the 
fittest to survive). Out of unpromising conditions 


and they show it. Their forerun- 


have they evolved, 
ners were theologues of all kinds and sizes, and what 
better outcome could have been expected? In vain 
does the Scoundrel strive to free himself from the her- 
itage of the past; it lingers on and is manifested even 
in the construction of the building. For example, the 
cosy fireplace originally in each room had to be bricked 
up to keep the theologues from smoking up thieaiie. 
To keep them from roving about too much and from 


continuous “rough house,” all hall stairways were 
built separate; and now to reach another part of the 
hall an amount of climbing is necessary. These things might have been necessary 
for the original denizens, but for the Scoundrel they are only an aggravation. The 
surviving species is still hampered by the old environment. 

The Scoundrels are a mixed lot. ‘There 
are men and cads who are Scoundrels proper 
and the theologues who are improper Scoun- 
drels. These last may be dismissed with a 
few words. They, too, are mixed, in per- 
sonnel as well as in belief. The ordinary 
theologue is a good fellow with harmless in- 
tentions and is too well known to need de- 
scription. The inmate of the Slavic depart- 
ment is not so well known to outsiders for he 
is seldom heard from. Except for free 
fights in their rooms, a few squeaking fiddles 
and an old organ or two, they also do not 


figure as disturbing elements and are harm- 
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less. On occasions of especial revelry or stag dances by the Scoundrels, they may 
be seen looking on from the distance with undisguised awe and amazement. 

The Scoundrels proper are quite distinct from these quieter, non-aggressive 
species. They are a heterogeneous lot, however, and no normal type can be de- 
| scribed. They range from Seniors down to the cad- 
diest of cads and come from most everywhere on the 
continent. Perhaps the best mark by which the Scoun- 
drel is distinguished from his fellows is his versatility, 
and in no particular is this more apparent than in 
music. There is doubtless more music in Scoundrel 
Hall to the square inch than there ever was in Warner 
Hall. Not only is there more but there is a greater 
and better variety, for in Scoundrel Hall may be heard 


music on many instruments on which the Conserva- 
tory Profs are not able to give instruction. Every- 
thing goes here, from a bass viol to a “sweet potato,” 
from a clarionet to a radiator. Banjos, mandolins, 
a Cea aaa an guitars, flutes, and piccolos swell the chorus. (The 


| 
P Spree ees es 
1 Sc Key wvtus ather pnetts peckét, violins and organs of the Slavs do not properly come 


in this category but are none the less to be reckoned with.) Though this flow of 
musical genius is likely to ooze out at any or all times, it finds full vent in the Sat- 
urday night concerts in the corridor. Nor would this mention of music be com- 
plete without paying high tribute to the vocal abilities of the typical Scoundrel. 
His repertoire is a full and well-chosen one. Though solo parts from the Messiah 
predominate, the modern composers are also represented and sometimes Prof. 
Rice’s celebrated favorite, “Goo Goo Eyes,” may be heard. He would be greatly 
pleased with its rendition, especially by the Scoundrel orchestra. Despite its 
classical nature, this last composition is in danger of becoming vulgarly popular. 

A distinet type of Scoundrel is found in the Scoundrel 
janitors. They are the worst Scoundrels in the hall. 
Though supposed to be subject to the other Scoundrels, 
they are really subject only to the misdirection of a callous 
conscience and to semi-occasional fatherly advice from the 
Lord of Scoundrel Hall, A. Temple Swing. The janitors’ 
excuse for being in Scoundrel Hall is the long forgotten 
purpose of performing general housework,—sweeping, 
dusting, (QO ye dust of departed theologues! What a 
farce!) picking up broken pitchers and otber missiles from 
the stairways and making the Scoundrel’s life as endurable 
as possible. By learning the single-twist-of-the-wrist 
method of making up beds, the six-stroke sweeping method 
and a few other little tricks of the trade, he soon becomes 


able to do the daily room work in I5 seconds, and the 
weekly cleaning in two minutes. This is very nice for the 


. 


janitor, but it develops in the roomer the sinful habit of cussing. 
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It was the original intention of the writer to give a description of the above 
mentioned Scoundrel concerts, but out of deference to the Conservatory he has 
changed his plan. One of the best things about Oberlin is the unity of the whole 
institution. To call attention to the matchless musical performances of Scoundrel 
Hall, would put the Conservatory forever in the shade and set up a counter attrac- 
tion across the campus. Such an act would be disloyal to our Alma Mater, humili- 
ating to the Conservatory faculty and embarrassing to the Scoundrel artists. 


See Se en eee anus 


ALPHA ZETA WIT. 


Mr. Pettibone, excitedly: “Mr. President, have I the floor?” 
Voice from the audience: ‘‘You have most of it, 1 guess.” 


Fraser, making an extempore speech: “The one thing that struck me while 
| was in England was the drink habit.” 


Birdseye (in general debate): “The Filipinos are in a state of arnica.” 
Will Fraser, warming up in debate: “Gentlemen, one of the hardest things 
to distill in the American people is the love for war.” 


Fraser, in society: “I can think of but one special case.” 


“Who is she?” 


WHO? 


Stands at chapel and fills the need 
Of beating time while students lead? 


Prof. Rice. 


Told his class of a western scene 
And opened with prayer at 10:15? 
Prof. Anderegg. 


Tends his garden and trims his shrubs 
And wages war on weeds and erubs? 
Prof. Carter. 


Has the fowl craze, like the dickens! 
And spends his time with ducks and chickens ? 
Profs. Doolittle and Sweet. 


Never sleeps and never rests 
While still he sees a chance for tests? 


Prof Hall. 


Comes along so grand and tall 
A terror to Cads in Scoundrel Hall ? 
Prof. Swing. 


Chaperones parties far and near 
And pays class taxes for ~ Dicky dear ?” 
George Jones. 


Talks on Pol-Econ and Laws 
And hears how great “Tom Carver” was? 
Prof. Bogart. 


Who scorns the wit of common folks 
But laughs at all of Bush’s jokes? 


Dr. Luce. 


Who teaches gym and teaches Greek 
And resemble each other, so to speak ? 
Win and Gar. 


No 
~I 
~ 


CO-OPERATION. 


In Junior Prayer Meeting. 

Mrs. Johnston: ‘Who is president OE they Nie Wer 
Ainioree: he, Brows. | 

Mrs. J: “And who is president of the Yo We Cea 
Junior: “Miss Millikan.” 


Mrs. J.: “That will make a strong team.” 


” 


REMARKS ABOUT THE BRYAN CLUB. 


Vernon R. Andrews (the speaker): “Boys, I never had a better time in 
fveliies, 

Dr. Luce: “They never did anything like this at Wellesley.” 

Prof. Miskovsky: “I enjoyed this more than any 25 cent entertainment | 
ever attended.” 

Brown: “I didn’t know I could take so much interest in American politics.” 

Prof. King: “I’d give about all there is in this job of mine if Prexy Bar- 
rows were here.” 

The Dean: “I wasn’t at the meeting myselfi—Dve been sorry ever since 
that I missed it.” 


ORATORICAL EFFORTS. 


Miss Carrothers: “They went forth hand in hand, oh no, | mean ax in 
hand.” 

Peabody: “Wasn’t Kipling more popular when he was pretty near dead 
than he is now?” 

Prof. Caskey: “We have 30 minutes. Can we give each debater eight min- 
utes’ Lets see; 4 times 8 are 48. No, we haven't time enough.” 


Pror. CASKEY: ‘He puts his safety into the hands of a horse.” 


Prof. Caskey (to Chute): “Your oration would be more effective if you 
would just forget that it is only two years since you were out of knickerbockers : 
or is it only one ?” 

Prof. Caskey: “Miss Kleinsmid, you favor the boy’s side of the house.” 
Class smiles. 

Prot. Caskey (trying to explain): “But that’s a natural tendency, Miss 
IXleinsmid.” 

Dick Jones: “Under his spurning feet the road like an arrowy Alpine vil- 
lage flowed.” 

Prof. Caskey: “If any one is absent, please mention it.” 


S 
An enthusiastic orator in Prof. Caskey’s class: “Don’t dare to breathe the 
same light with me.”’ 


Prof. Caskey (to Miss Chute): “You're more of a man:than you look to 

be.” 

Prof. Caskey: “I often regret that this gem is brought to us so early in 
life, Mr. Waller.” 

Mr. Hemingway: “Prof. Caskey, who said ‘may my right hand forget its 
cunning and my tongue cleave ty the roof of its mouth 2” 
Answers from the class: ‘Webster;” “Phillips;” “O’Connell :” PATE T fen | ee 
Prof. Caskey: “It seenis to me I have seen it somewhere in the Psalms.” 
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AMONG THE CLASSICS. 


LASEIN: 


Prof. Hall (buying a lead pencil): “I wish one to mark easy.” 


Miss Bird (translating Tacitus) : 
vanced into the city with a clothes line.” 

Miss Munger (in sight reading) : 

Prof. Hall (giving the next word): ‘“‘Jubet.” 

Prof. Hall: “If I were to write a Latin book I think I would have ‘j’s’ 
instead of ‘i's.’ Perhaps it is because I have been brought up with the ‘j’s’.” 

Miss Hamilton (ia Teachers’ Latin course): “It’s a wonder I learned any- 


thing under the teachers | had when in High School.” 
Prof. Dennison (after a thoughtful pause): ‘Are you sure you did?” 


“Vitellius having assumed the toga ad- 


“Hordeonius Flaccus—” 


GREEK. 


Miss Fearl: “If you are a slave have you hair?” 


Angle: “The final vowel is illuminated.” 
Prof. Martin: “Whenever you see an éfov 
without looking at it.” 
Miss Reed: ‘Now are the internals within?” 
“Tt is easier now to get a new pair of clothes.” 


call it an accusative absolute 


R. Paterson, ’04: 
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Prof. Martin: “Miss Cole. you ask questions which would upset any man’s 
theology. 

Brissel: ‘Which boarding house do you mean, where we eat or where we 
room ?” 

Prof. Martin (to Mr. Brissel) : “Why didn’t you say so before you spoke ?” 

Miss Crowe: “To persons under forty the future more vivid is far more 
prevalent.” 


Miss Sweet: “Thy had chaplains (chaplets) on their heads.” 

MisseMorton: |= We will sit here and give these things to your childrens 
and to the childrens of your childrens.” 

Prof. Martin (to Brissel) : "Well, go on. If I had made a strike like that 
[ would go on before the teache; got over the surprise.” 

Miss Crowe: “TI can't get used to these solemn forms.” 

Prof. Martin: “Why, prayer books and testaments are quite reasonable in 
price now.” 


THE SEARCH LIGHT IN PHI KAPPI Bi 


Cross: “She was bitterly opposed to ‘opposition.’ ’ 

Laird, ’o2: “Mr. President. ] move that this debate now close.” 

Nissen: “So do I, Mr. President.” 

Bissell: ‘“We,—that is, the powers—"’ 

Sanborn (after a heated discussion): “Mr. Otiestion "— 

B. L. Laird: “In 1861 we sent troops into the south to stop the Resurrec- 
tion.” 

Taylor tells about Richard Harum and David Carvel. 

Nissen (pointing to Pendleton and Bissell ): “On his left lurked the paid 
assassins. 

Benedict: “If there is no more business to come before the Society, a move- 
ment to adjourn is in order.”’ 

Pendleton (arising to give information): “( Jur meetings last till we ad- 
journ.”’ 

Dale McMillan: ‘The article by Pullman was written by him.” 

Carpenter: “Our generals had no general experience.” 
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INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FROG EATERS. 
INSIGNIA OF THE ORDER. 
Lord Big Eater:—Ever Tired Bush. 
Next Biggest Consumer:—Ever Willing Brouse. 
Chief High Jumpers:— His Nibs Frost, Mighty Metcalf. 
Frog Chasers: —Catch Many Woodruff, Many Catch Smith. 


Common Croakers: 
Early Bird Rich, Really Hot McKelvey. 
Jolly Much Woodworth, Jump Lightly Laird. 
Preparissimus:— Well Done Hobbs. 


FROM THE COT. 


Miss Gilbert (speaking of a senior memorial): “I shall be in favor of side- 
walking the town.” 

Mrs. Clark (to Miss Day): “What makes Mr. Frost hurry away right 
alter supper? Has he a girl over at Talcott 2” 

Frampton (reaches across the table with his knife to get a piece of bread. 
but fails, then exclaims): “Oh, I used the wrong instrument!” and makes a 
second attempt with his fork. 


Miss Savage (to R. E. Brown who is hovering around Baldwin): “Mr. 
Brown, you look lonesome.” 
Mr. Brown (absently): “Well, I won’t always be.” 


SOUNDS FROM THE ORIENT. 


Okada: “Say, boys, where did you go when you went over to Elyria?” 

Mr. Okada (in confidential tone): “Say, boys, I not mean anything, but how 
do they propose in this country ?” 

"What are you going to do this afternoon, Okada e Oly lean enpared- 

Okada: “Prot, Caskey, I missed class on account of work.” 

Caskey: ‘What were you doing ?” 

Okada: ‘Playing baseball; working to get on the team.” 


CLIPPINGS FROM THE REVIEW. 


Review Proof: “The O. S. U. men used their hands in interfering. For 
this they were paralyzed several times.” 

Editorial in Review concerning the debate: “This is a question which is 
debatable on both sides.” 

A news item in the Review: “It is too bad that the annual meeting of the 
———— can't come more than once a year.” 


CRUMBS FROM TALCOTT DINING ROOM. 


Miss Chute (at the German table. reaching for the potatoes): “Wunschen 
sie die Pantoffelen.” 

Mr. Alderfer (who has been informed of the “cast” of the Talcott Thanks- 
giving farce, to Miss Elizabeth Wilson, who hasn't, and who has never met him) : 
“Do you know that you are to be my wife?” (And what could the poor girl do?) 

Miss Dunlop, to Miss Darst: “Are you the editor of the annual 2” 

Miss Miller (telling of a thrilling adventure) : “Just as soon as I got my 
hands in his hair I knew who it was.” 

Miss Darst: “They will take almost anybody on the Glee Club this year. 
Are you going to try, Mr. Brouse?” 


to 


RECENT EDITIONS BY OBERLIN AUTHORS. 


Peck’s Bad Boy—Dwight Bradley. 

After Math.—Freshman Class (notes by Sophomores. ) 
Beside the Bonnie Briar (Pipe)—Bush. 

Longfellow’s Poems—Wightman. 

Reveries of a Bachelor—St. John. 


Three Men in a Boat—Hotchkiss, MeMillen, Prof. Peck. 


Forget-Me-Not Books—Anderegg. 

Snow Image; Day Dream—Frost. 

Wanted: A Matchmaker—Woman’s Board. 
Tennyson—Miss White. 

The Woman in White—Tenny. 

The Love Affairs of an Old (Milk) Maid—Benedict. 
Dr. Claudius 
The Count of Monte—Christie. 

100 Days in Europe—Hemingway. 

A Master of Crafts—Adams. 

Wait and Hope; Prisoner of Hope—Miss Willard. 
Innocents Abroad—W. M. Fraser, Hunsberger. 
The Gist of Whist—J. F. Peck. 

Ten Nights in a Bar-room—Tom King. 


Miss Penrose. 


Two Nightssat the Messiah —Miss Stiles (comments by 


We Two—Anderegg, Martin. 

Earle’s Atonement—Miss Stiles. 

In Black and White—Brown. 

When a Man’s Single—Tompkins. 
Change of Air—D. B. Reed. 

Through a Looking Glass—Barber, 
What Katy Did—Matlack and Smythe. 
Try Again—Ruiddle. 

A Wonder Book—Strange. 

The Red Mustang—Balke. 

We Win--Wager. 

My Wayward Partner—Miss Millikan. 
Some Women I Have Known—Dr. Luce. 


When Knighthood Was in Flower—Hickson. 


(;wen 


James S. Hardy. 


Earle and Laird). 


The admirers of the following books have asked that brief comments be 
made on each of them to further bring their worth and excellence before the 
public: 

I. “Snide Talks with the Faculty.” Edited bv the class of 1902. 

This is a compilation of the best features from the columns of the same name 
in the college periodical. While it is the result of indefatigable efforts on the part 
of the editors, it is not limited to their personal observations alone, but is the 
result of scores of practiced observers in every field of college life. No student 
can afford to pass his college course without having this valuable little book for 
his constant companion. 

Te Classic Wai” 

This is a companion book of the above, and is a collection of jokes, anecdotes 
and pat sayings culled from the marginal references of the Professors’ private 
copies of class texts. 

The compiler is one who by accident has had to repeat certain courses and, 
noting the similarity of jokes and funny stories, obtained access to the private 
libraries of the Professors. In many flattering press notes the editor has been 
thanked for gleaning these gems of thought for the general public, and no‘one 
with social inclinations can afford not to avail himself of the help that he may 
receive from this valuable volume. Also students intending to elect courses 
covered by references in “Classic Wit” will be able to prepare laughs for the right 
time by perusal of the work. 


III. “Smoke and the Fire.” 

This is a rather technical treatise on the causes and effects of smoke. While 
a little vague for general reading, those interested cannot afford to be without 
the information which this book contains. A special chapter is devoted to varie- 
ties of smoke, and accompanying advantages, or the reverse. 


IV. “Why I came to Oberlin—And Why I left.’ 

This little booklet is written after the style of “Studies of the Under World,” 
and throws a valuable light on a rarely seen phase of college life. Statistics are 
appended which show the number of students who prefer, in spite of standing 
offers in banks and elsewhere, to complete the required course. The author is a 
recognized authority on the subject and the book is interesting in every detail. 


V. “Nights with a Paint Brush.’ By One of the Knights. 

A book of absorbing interest. It is full of illustrations and anecdotes. which 
at the same time keep the reader's attention fixed and show the author's unpar- 
alleled versatility. 

VI. “Accidents of the Chase.” By one who has troubles of his own. 

This book, by one whose style is usually. heavy, but who has overcome this 
difficulty admirably, should be read to be appreciated. The reviewer's pen can not 


do justice to it. 


SPECIMEN PAGE FROM THE “LEOPARD’S SPOTS.” 


The following chart, representing one month of faculty chapel attendance, 
is given to show the helpful and thorough way in which this valuable book has 


been edited. 


AA OM fave zy 


It is but just to state that Prof. Caskey’s position as Dean necessitated his 
presence at chapel daily. 

The frequent absences of President John Henry Barrows were excused 
without comment by the faculty. He was “out of town” on nearly every oc- 
casion. 

Prof. Wager was also excused, for this record was taken the month that 
he was ill. 

The record of “Mosher,” given above, is that of Billy, not of James Lemuel 
Drew Mosher, Instructor in Singing, etc. 

Attention is called to the case of the Curriers 
ternal oversight and filial obedience. 

Prof. Bogart said that those evenings he wore a sweater he tried to be ab- 
sent as much as possible in spirit; but it was thought only just to Prof. Bogart 
to count them as cases of regular attendance. 

In Dr. Luce’s record correction has been made for all cases of tardiness. 

Prof. Jewett, as a member of the Junior class, kindly consented to co-operate 
with the other class members in keeping the record of 1902 beyond fault or 
blemish. 

The remainder of the faculty. were excused at the trustees’ meeting last 
year from attendance during 1900-1901. It was thought hardly necessary to take 
time and space to reprint the list here, but it may be found in the college cata- 
logue, Appendix II. 


a case of unparalleled pa- 
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VIL. “How to be Truly Graceful.’ By C. H. Birdseye. 

While some think that the title implies a movement that is not followed 
throughout by the author, still a glance at the pages of the book will show its true 
worth. To say that the books are incredibly few which are even a whit better 
than it, is saying but half that should be said. 


VIII. “Party Questions in Oberlin’. .By a Class President. 

This is not a discussion of political but of social life. The author is the 
highest authority on such matters, and the book will prove an untold blessing to 
bashful members of any class in college. 


IX. “How to Do it.” By Mr. J. Ross Frampton, Esq. 

For a number of years the world almanac has been launched forth from the 
press room with no explanation to make its maze of valuable information available 
to the reading public. It is with the purpose of affording the theory, explanatory 
to this now well known statistical book, that the present publication is offered to 
the people of the United States. The work includes an inexhaustible mine of 
information on every subject in the world (almanac) and tells how to do anything, 
from a Professor to a class scrap. The ability of the author in preparing this 
book has allowed its publication at a marvelously low cost. Price, prepaid to any 
address, 30 cents. 


X. “The Leopard’s Spots.” sy the Official Spotter, with a suitable intro- 
duction. 

An interesting and valuable set of statistics, in tabular form. bearing on 
chapel seating. These statistics have been carefully and impartially compiled and 
show the situation at a glance. They include both students and faculty. 

See sample page, appended herewith for further information. 


XI. “College Legislation.” With an introduction by the Dean. 

This popular little booklet scarce needs to be reviewed, as its fame is gener- 
ally known. This edition, however, is especially noteworthy, as it is revised up 
to date and has exhaustive notes, comments and emendations by the members of 
the Glee Club. 


MORRISON’S. 


Rob Brown, coming in for dinner with signs of a recent haircut in evidence: 
“Well, fellows, this is the first haircut that I’ve paid for in years.” 

Miss Sutton: “When I have to buy things for the house, I will know just 
what to get after this experience.” 

Miss Hostetter: “Did you think I meant you, Mr. Smythe, when I said that 
I drew it toward me?” 
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MID-WINTER FIELD DAY. 


Three Mile Bob Ride. 


Running Broad Grin.......... 


Oratorical Pole Vault.... 


Artic Glass Guttiies. 1.2. 


College Street Relay Race. 


Math. Hurdles 


Of ef ere. e) orb e we ake 


Spoon Races... 7 >. 


SKANMING COC Cats a ait aes 


— 3 


1 


» 


Borst, ’04, 


WINNERS. JupGE.* 


Pendleton, ’Oleue) wae ee ee ee Miss Hamilton 
Hemingway, ’02, 


Benedict, ’O1. 


oe a, oh Fhe ke) eee 


Miss’ Crogeee (O02 Sa ats ioe ei eee 


Miss Miller, ’04 : 

{ Chapman Special / je 

i Miss Hough, 702 e436 Tvs. (00,59 sande Dr. Luce 
( Miss Galpin, ’02 } Sor 

; 4 hrs. 25 min. 46 sec. 


CH. J. Strong, ’02 ) 


Altvater, ’03, (complete circle) Prof. Hall 


Roberts, ’04,(%4 circle) 
Hatch, 702: 


Hi. Barrows 


Drake, acad.ec@), 2. orate Be Mec ee ade b 
Agenbroad, P. G. 


H. B. Reed, ’02. 


Miss Hough 


Miss Birdseye, ’02, 


1 
2 


No 


. Prof. Anderegg, 


. Miss Button, ’02. 


Event occurred after seven 

‘o’clock and it was too dark 

to judge, so Miss Rowland’s 
word is taken for it. 


Miss Althea Rowland, ’O1,.. 
C. Merle Woodruff, ’01, 


BY doe SCRE Re Rae ae ee Pron, Gainns 


Holter, ’04,. 
Teller, ’04, 
Peirce, ’04. 


Paul Chase, ’02,..... Fred Bohn + 
Dick Jones, ’02, 


Osborne, ’04, 


he Pt MRP NN aT Nga OA Contestant’s Family 


c 


*Great care was exercised to secure competent judges for the different events, and the 


committee in charge is to be congratulated on being able to secure such proficient and ex- 


perienced judges. 


+A protest was entered against this decision; the judge was accused of being partial 


to the family. 


BRIGHT SAYINGS OF PHI DELTANS. 


J. L. Laird: “There is one bad. senator to twenty that isn’t.” 

Roberts speaks of a flock of boys. 

Brouse (getting poetic): “Mr. Beal may state his appeal.” 

Bush declares that we should have fraternities because it would increase 
the fidelity in Phi Delta. 

Sprunger (debating with Bush): “TI think my Opponent has been beat- 
ing around the Bush.” 

Gregg: “Glasgow in England is run on the non-partisan plan.” 

Beal announces that Langston, ’or will give an extempore on “The Seminar 
System,” meaning the “Semester System.” Langston gives an extempore on 
the “Seminary System.” 


FACULTY ENGLISH. 


Prof. Swing: “The foliage of the sparrow is not beautiful. 

Gar Fauver (Y. M. C. A. reception): “The trials of the foot ball coach is 
many.” 

Mrs. Johnston: “Which of the two do you like best ?” 

Dr. Luce (after searching in vain for some excuse cards): “Miss Currier, 
where are those blank cards ?” 

Dreeuce (in General’ Ex.): “It is our desire tovhave as good a chapel at- 
tendance this term as we have had next term,” and a few minutes later: “Mrs. 
Woodruff is filling all the vacant seats among the Conservatory girls.” 

Prof. MacLennan: “When the hands of the clock is in a certain position, 
w-h-y then—” . 


AMALGAMATED ASSOCIATION OF TALCOTT STAR 
BOARDERS. 


PIONEER PRESERVERS OF THE ORDER. 


E. W. Brouse, Miss Cuisnoitm, 
READY ACCOMMODATORS: 
5. K. Tompkins, Miss GILFILLAN, 
PROMISING MEMBERS. 

Wirt se YAN, Miss Harcu, 
eer RAne. : Miss WILLISTON, 
SENIOR STARS. 

C. S. PENDLETON, Miss HAMILTON. 

PROMISCUOUS. 

PoTTER, Miss EMERINE, 

Borst, Miss CaMPBELL, 

Dare Miss STARKEY. 
RECENT ADDITIONS. 

Peat A RRS Miss McMitian, 

L. Ay LIGHTNER, Miss CHure. 


SKETCHED FROM REAL LIFE. 


The porch and lawn at Lord that evening were covered with a crowd of 
boarders. It was near the end of the winter term and the first warm days seemed 
to put every one in good spirits. Mabel Morgan stood a little apart from the 
others, watching an exciting game of tag on the lawn before her. 

“Ten’t this an ideal evening, Miss Morgan?” said a voice behind her. 

“Yes,” answered Mabel coldly, without turning her eyes from the game. 

The newcomer shrugged his shoulders slightly, but he had learned before 
this that the field could not be deserted so easily as that. 

“Suppose we walk around,” he suggested. ; 

“Oh, well, all right,’ answered Mabel reluctantly. “It won't be but for a 
few minutes, for it is getting dangerously near the dark line.” 

“Dark line!” growled Price, as they started down the front walk. “What do 
we care for that?” 

Miss Mabel raised her eyebrows slightly. 

“l’m sure, Mr. Price, I don’t know what you care, but J——’ 

“Don’t you know what I care?” he broke in. “How many times do you have 
to be told?” 

“Well, but you know I think that is all nonsense,” she replied lightly. Sets 
talk about something else, or we'll quarrel, sure as fate.” 

“But—I can’t keep from talking about it. I might as well add—let’s sit 
down here on the steps. We can talk here all we want.” 

“Speaking of ‘secluded spots,’ you wouldn't call this one, would you?” said 
Mabel, laughing. “It’s not the front porch, I know, but then, it’s on the main 
line of march, so to speak. Who's that walking with Clara, | wonder?” she rat- 
tled on recklessly. ‘It looks something like Teddy Markham.” 

“Hope he can make her listen to him,” responded George gloomily, without 
looking up. 

Again Mabel raised her eyebrows scornfully, but her rapid flow of language 
seemed for the time to be checked. 

There followed a long and painful pause. 

“Well, I don’t hear much, though I’m listening,” she ventured finally. 

“Tt isn’t because I haven’t anything to say,” answered George in a low voice. 
“Really, Mabel,’ he went on, his voice growing lower and softer, “what is it to 
be? Is it a dead cut next term, or shall we 

His words could no longer be distinguished. Only the low, monotonous tone 
of his voice could be heard, broken now and then by one higher, half impatient, 
half acquiescent. A few minutes later Clara and Markham came.along the walk. 
They evidently had some great joke between them. The nearer they came the 
more they laughed, and it seemed almost as though they were laughing at the 
couple on the steps. What could it mean? 

“That’s real interesting, isn’t it?” Clara finally managed to say, “sitting there 
“having a confidential chat and Susie listening at the door there!” 

The dining room door behind them went shut with a crash. Mabel and 
George jumped and looked at each other guiltily, too astonished and chagrined 
to speak. 

Clara and Markham went on their way, laughing and guying them until they 
were out of sight. 

In absolute silence, George and Mabel got up and walked away, while from 
the dining room the voice of Susie. as she set the tables for breakfast, came ta 
them mockingly, “Just because she made them goo-goo eyes,” 


, 
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CHEMICAL REACTIONS. 


ee 


Prof. Jewett: Miss Goss, can you describe chlorine?” 

Miss Goss: “It has a greenish taste.” 

Prof. Jewett (as Miss White responds to “Tenny” in roll call): ‘No, that 
is not your name; at least not yet.”’ 


Prof. Jewett: “For what has chlorine a very strong affinity?” 
Mr. Lingenfelter: “For bleaching.” 


Prof. Jewett: “Is oxygen soluble in water?” 

Miss Crowe: . “No.” 

io eel low. do-the tisheslive, then?” 

Miss Crowe: “They come up to the top of the water.”’ 


Prof. Jewett (illustrating physical and chemical changes, drops a two-pound 
weight on the floor): “Now if that had hit my toe there would have been a 
physical change.” 


Young Woman (in laboratory): “Prof. Jewett, I don’t see how you can put 
two mouths together.” 

Prof. Jewett: “That same thing happened a few years ago, and a young 
classmate stepped up and said, ‘I’ll show you, if you'll let me.’ ” 


Chemistry Student (in laboratory): “Oh, Prof. Jewett! I have a trade-last 
for you.” 

Prof. Jewett: “Don’t tell me. I know it’s some fool person.” 

Student: “It was your wife.” 

Prof. Jewett (hurriedly): “I'll take it all back.” 

A young lady brings a ring to Prof. Jewett to get some mercury off. 

Lrotsjewette ps lsit-solidszoldr 


She: “Oh, yes, a gentleman gave it to me.” 
Alas! the removing of the mercury told a different tale. 


PHYSICAL PHENOMENA. 


Strange: “Isn’t it possible to drop anything from under a person 2” 
5 ‘ : Ss ; 
Prof. St. John: “Well, they do when they hang them. 


Prof. St. John: “Miss Frew, will you put on the board the problem about 
sliding down the roof?” 
Jewett (aside): “I'd like to see her’ do it.” 


Prof. St. John: “If I am on a train running 4o miles an hour, in what 
state am I?” Class doesn’t know. 


Prof. St. John: “Mr. Monosmith, will you explain that theory?” 
Monosmith: “Well, well—Professor I—I’ve such a big thought in my head 
I can’t get it out.” 


Bissell: “‘The answer would be different but the result would be the same.”’ 
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ROCKS. 


DRAMATIS PERSONAE OF GEOLOGY EXPEDITION. 


EASTER eV OCkiniatins amacity eke eteete tee een en Lynds Jones 
Oi Ee tel (el Cee ne een ene MC rant, Teh E Pettibone 
GideriViLonwere,: (oy i boetd: aroha cai) Space nee ee Ned Rich 
ender-hearted slrivetiens ciety foe ee Miss Ely 
eliety ROCK I SR Er. monn ye peewee ees coer ty eee Miss Cottingham 


Sprunger, in Geology Class: “A spring is a stream flowing between two 
rocks until it meets a fissure, then it is an artesian well.” 
Mr. Lynds Jones: “Mr. Hardy, what is that rock used for?” 


Mr. Hardy: “I don’t remember just now.” 
Nis j|otess  Pormothing.. 


Prot. G. F. Wright: “Mr. Meley, will you tell us of the terminal morain ?” 

Mr. Meley: “I recited once this morning.” 

Prof. W.: “Oh, excuse me.” 

A favorite expression of Prof. G. F. Wright: ‘‘Well, I guess I can recite 
this better than any of you.” 


PROF. ANDREWS AT MUSICAL UNION. 


(examining bass for Musical Union): “Bass or soprano?” 
(To chorus): “‘Upon your faces fall. 

(To chorus): “Iam going to give you another show.” 

(To sopranos): ‘Don’t come a-limping along like that.” 

(To altos): “You fellows sing louder.”’ 

(To singers): “Now you let me run the machine there.” 

“There’s a good place to take a sail musically.” 

“Now, basses, when you sing down low don’t growl—sing !” 
(Becomes excited): “Can’t you tell when my face looks like forte ? 
| Uoaltos) > “G(ee) there now, altos.” 


SINS AND COSINES. 


Clark, 03, (after Prof. Anderegg has demonstrated a proposition): ‘Well, 
do you know that, or is it so anyhow 2” 


x, 99 


* 


Lightner (giving theorem): “In a series of ratios the sum of the antece- 
dents is equal to their consequences.” 

Harry Matlack, in mathematics: “Prof, Anderegg, if you stood on the pole 
could you see the world go round ?” 

Prof. Anderegg (at 9:30): ‘The Freshman classes leave a bad air in this 
room.” 

Clark (in math.): “Prof. Anderegg, why do you use admiration?” 

Prof. A.: “Because I like it.” 

Young Woman, in Math.: “Mr. Cairns, is there any easier way to get this 
problem than to work it out?” 

Young Lady (to Mr. Cairns): ‘‘Well, how do you know enough to put that 
tieter@ 
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ROOM 25. 


Prof. Bogart: “I will lecture myself to-morrow.” 

Mar. 22—Nishida comes into class two minutes before recitation closes. 

Mabel Wright, ‘02, passes in her notebook with “Pol. Econ.” on the cover 
and Prof. Bogart returns it with Polly Con on the cover. 

In Sociology, Birdseye asks about paste diamonds. Benedict volunteers 
a 5. 
intormation, 

Pettibone, to Prof. Bogart: “I thought there were sixteen ozs. in the silver 

we ran) can) 
dollar. 

Bannister (in Economics): ‘I don’t think that it is altogether due to per- 
sonal aptitude that the Persians make such good rugs. It is partly natural; the 
country itself is so rugged.” 

Bogart: “I know that the silk they sell for dresses doesn’t wear very long.” 

“If a man can work faster to. a good waltz tune, that would be an improve- 
ment, wouldn’t it?” 

“Tam sure you have not forgotten all of the government fees. Some of 
them must be clearly in your mind—there are marriage licenses, for instance.” 

“If you want to boycott a trust, are you going to have a list of the trusts or 
trust to what your salesman’s lists listeth to say ?” 

“There have been great advances in dairy methods; for instance, in the use 
of incubators.” 

“This reminds me of the markets that fruit sellers hold in New York. I 
have often been down to where the hucksters and push cart men, who sell fruit 
on the streets in the daytime, congregate. Sometimes they will even give things 
away and there is always a big crowd hanging around.” 

Prof. and Mrs. Bogart chaperone the Freshmen to a husking-bee. One of 

=y: . 5 * . . . 5 
the Freshman girls has just been introduced. With perfect innocence she re- 
marks: “You ought to feel quite honored to chaperone the Freshmen.” 

Prof. Bogart: “Y-e-s.” 


MIT DER FRAULEIN. 


Harwood, translating in German: “I love you with all my heart.” 

Fraulein Abbott: ‘That's all right, Mr. Harwood.” 

Elec Anderson, translating “Was Teufel” in German class: “What the 
Devil!” eet I 

Miss Abbott: “That might be improved upon. Don’t we generally say, 
‘What in the Devil’s name?’ ” 

In German: “‘I put my arm around her waist.’ That’s as far as I got, 
Professor.” 

Prof.: “Well, wasn’t that far enough?” 

Miss Abbott: ‘Miss Millikan, do you expect to make teaching your life 
work ?” 

Scroggie, pronouncing words in German, comes to Da mit. “Oh, Professor, 
I can’t do any more.” 


Ket os 


es 


CAREFUL PLACING OF SIGNS IN THE ART ROOMS. 


OBSERVATIONS AT CHAPEL. 


Upon the first appearance of the Seniors in caps and gowns, a Freshman is 
heard to inquire if those ladies are Sisters of Charity. 
Jan. 12—Prof. Bogart wears a sweater to chapel. 
Feb. 8—Freshmen appear at chapel in mourning. We sing: 
“When. ends life's transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll.’ 
Prof. Rice (singing in chapel): “Help me the slow of heart to move.” The 
students continue to drag the time. 
Mar. 16—Some one just happened to notice that Prof. Rice was counting the 
“con.” boys during Scripture reading. 
But that is not so bad—the other professors do during the hymn. 
Prof. Wightman (leading chapel): “O Lord, thou knowest we have stolen a 
few minutes to come here and worship Thee.” 
Senior Cad: “Say, don’t those caps and gowns look funny when you try to 
rin in them and you’re a boy?” 


LOVE ONE ANOTHER. 


Prof. Peck (reading notices): “Prof. Martin will not meet his classes until 
further notice.” 
Prof. Anderegg (leading chapel): ‘Count it-all joy, my brethren.” 
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HISTORIC BITS. 


Mrs. Johnston: “Oh, I could write a book out of my thirty years of expe- 
rience.” 

Stage whisper from boys’ side of room: “Thirty years’ war!” 

Mrs. Johnston: “Oh, she rose in her wrath and—she looked just like 
Miss Hough.” 


Mrs. Johnston: “Men have been fools since the time of Augustus—I mean 
there have been fools.” 


Cross: “At one time, when there were two sons in the royal house of Spain, 
one of them revolted and the other lost his power by being decapitated.” 


__ Mr. Hardy (reading the outline from the board in Spanish History class) : 
~ General chaos. What general was that?” 


Mrs. Johnston in history class (morning after election): ‘We come now to 
a very interesting character, Mr. Agenbroad.” 


Nov. 3—Mrs. Johnston gives a dissertation on getting married. Mr. Haskett 
is not sure that she is right. 


Mrs. Johnston: “Don’t think that because the effect of civilization upon 
barbarians is bad that you don’t want all you can get of it. It won’t hurt you.” 


Glenn: “They had not gone very far when Frederick I. lost his life very 
nuraculously in a river.” 


Miss Dodge: “The mints of Granada coin only the blades of lances and the 
heads of cimitars.” 


Miss Thomsen: “After Mohammed was married he grew thoughtful.” 
Mrs. Johnston: “That often happens.” 


Mrs. Johnston: “Just as boys might draw on slates with lead pencils.” 


R. E. Brown, answering about statues: “They were of the apostles.” 
Mrs. Johnston:. “Yes, the Kings of Judah.” 


Mrs, Johnston: “Why, Mr. Brown, you have your hair cut!” 
Mr. Brown: “Yes, Mrs. Johnston.” 
Mrs. Johnston: “It 7s so hard to get a barber who does a good job.” 


Mrs. Johnston, in class: “Now take the “Charleses.”’ There are whole chap- 
ters in their history that they would not like to have read.” 


Mrs. Johnston (in Italian history class, speaking of Sicilv): “It was a 
blooming happy country.” (Laughter on boys’ side of room). 

Mrs. J.: “Well, what’s the matter? I suppose I have used a slang expres- 
ae 
sion. 


, 


Mr. Bush: “The militia consists of all citizens who are able to bear arms.”’ 
Mrs. Johnston: “I can catch you on that. I am a citizen.” 
Mr. Bush: “Yes, but I said every citizen able to bear arms.” 
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REDSE Eesha Awic: 


When C. Bradley and R. E. Brown do not call at Baldwin. 
When Frampton doesn’t abuse the Baldwin piano. 

When Mrs. Johnston doesn’t freeze out the class on a cold day. 
When May leaves the cottage immediately after supper. 

When Prof. MacLennan does not allude to the annual board in class. 
When the senior boys turn out to a required lecture. 

When Bissell doesn’t inflict a pun. 

When General Ex. contains no reference to “rural society.” 
When Burt Hart doesn’t receive a welcome missive from Iowa. 
When the Annual Board score a ‘5 in class. 

When George Jones goes to a reception with only one cuff on. 


THE REVIEW EDITOR’S FAVORITE SONG. 


O, Mary Day, that fixed my choice, 
On thee I lavish all my care. 

Well may my glowing heart rejoice 
That I have won a prize so rare. 


CHORUS. 


O, Mary Day, Mary Day! 
Since thou didst cross my lone pathway, 
And shed on me thy brightest ray. 
E’er may I now rejoice alway. 
Mary Day, Mary Day! 
Since thou didst cross my lone pathway. 


> ine 


< 


¢ 
é 
ee 
x 


DESIGN SUGGESTED FOR OBERLIN SEAL, 


DON’T FORGET THE FRESHMAN. 


Miss Reed: “And we all ran at the tops of our voices.” 

Church: “Now everybody give the class yell, Rickety-ax 

A girl remarks in Freshman prayer-meeting that she got more good out of 
the meeting than she would if she hadn’t come. 

Van Cleef: ‘I’m going down to see ‘Warner Cottage’ tomorrow.” 

Van Cleef (sliding on a slippery sidewalk): “Say, fellows, this reminds me 
of sliding down Warner Cottage walk.” 


Teller (in nominating the Vice-President of the Freshman class): ‘The lady 
whom | am about to nominate will, in case of a vacancy, fill the office of President 
very’ (hesitates for a word and finally says) “full.” 


Chamberlain, ’04, after spending an evening calling on Miss Langlan, goes 
home and prays: “Oh, Lord, give me more Grace.” 

Bebout, after Winter vacation, reciting in French class, translates “Faculty” 
as “discipline committee.” 

McMillan (sizing up some Chinese lilies growing in Pendleton’s room) : 
“What are these—just common onions?” 

Miss Hamilton (as she mounts the Talcott stair at seven o'clock): “I am 
through with ethics for to-day.” 

Some one says: ‘In the spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
of love.” 

Miss Dunlop: ‘Oh, I think that spring is the nicest time of the whole year.” 

Prof. Martin: “Well, it seems almost necessary to use an hypodermic injec- 
tion to get some of this Introduction to Jebb into your heads.” 


Mr. Pendleton: “Well, | heard a good joke on you to-day, Miss Wilson.” 

Miss Wilson: ‘Let me see. What have I told Jessie Hamilton lately ?” 

Landlady (to Mr. Roscoe Morgan, as he forcibly severs physical connec- 
tions with a prominent boarding house: “You can come again to-morrow 
evening, Mr. Morgan, but it’s seven o'clock now. 

*k xk xk : k * xk xk x 

Miss Gilbert gets information from Mr. Leigh Storey for her debate on the 
divorce question. 

M. C. Smith: ‘Heredity sometimes runs in the family.” 

Hessie Smith writes letters to a lady friend and to Dudley Reed. The con- 
tents are placed in the wrong envelope. Results—disastrous. 

“Prexy” Cooper, of the Sophomore Class, made an excellent | target for 
Freshman snow-balls the memorable night of the post-chapel “scrap.” 
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A MONTH FROM A FRESHMAN’S DIARY, 


March 1. Called on Marie to-night. She is certainly a peach! 

March 2. Same as above. 

March 4. A plague on society, anyway! Wish I’d paid my quarter and stayed 
abthe: or 

March 5. I’m in first for the Glee Club.. I tell you I’m in luck! 


March 6. Harry has the other concert. Wish he was in , well somewhere 


else. 

March 7. 

March 8, ————_— 

March 9. Called on Helen. She’s a queen, by hen! 

March 12-16. Ditto. 

March 19. Haven’t had much time to write this up lately. Wish I’d asked 
Helen to the concert instead of Marie. 

March 20. Have a beastly cold. I’m going to have pneumonia, sure thing. 
Think I’d better go home at once. 

Ravenna, O. 

March 23. Well, here | am at home, recovering rapidly enough for all purposes. 
Confound that Chapman! What did he get tickets for when he knew | 
couldn't go? I had to ‘phone him to give them to Marie. There wasn’t anv 
way out of it. It'll be a cold day before I pay for ’em. 
Oberlin. 

March 25, 9:00 p.m. Just came back; feel a lot better; but that fool girl went 
and took Harry on my tickets. I feel like thirty cents. Guess she got the 
best of this deal. Glad I sent the roses to Helen. 

—H. J. Seymour. 


Through Life Together. 
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THE FRESHMAN’S SOLILOQUY. 


To flunk or not to flunk; that is the question ; 
Whether my noble mind should stand for all 

The toils and burdens of that Freshman Math. 

Or take up arms against a sea of troubles 

And by opposing end them? To die:—to sleep,— 
No more; and, by a sleep, to say I end 

The headache, and the scores of awful flunks 

That come to Freshmen—’tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wish’d. To die—to sleep :— 

To sleep! Perchance to dream; ay, there’s the rub: 
For in the dreams that then may come of Math., 
That I have failed to work and so have flunked, 
I'll see my finish. Right there’s the thing 

That makes a fellow sorrow all his life. 

Why do I bear the toils and pains of Math.? 

The teacher’s wrong. The proud man’s contumely 
When I but take exception to his word 

In some solution, or call down his Trig. 

For being too concise, when I well know 

The surest way to end my troubles is 

To get cold feet? Who’d stand for it, I say, 

To bone and sweat so hard to get this Math. ? 

But that the dread of what will come next term— 
The fear of taking over that exam. 

And paying out a flunk—puzzles the will 

And makes a fellow rather run his chance 

On what he has than try another term. 

Thus flunking makes a coward of me now, 

And thus the native hue of resolution 

Is sickled o’er with the pale cast of thought 
Which I’m not used to having. And thus it is 
Due to this Math. that | go back to Caddom 

And lose the name of Freshman. Soft you, now! 
The noble Andy.—Prof. in thy orisons, 

Be all my flunks remember’d. 


A FRESHMAN’S REPLY. 


“What sight do you think is grandest 
In this educational town?” 

Without hesitation he answered: 
“°’'Tis Bush in his cap and his gown.” 
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SOME MORE FRENCH. 


Miss Reed: “Will you not measure yourself back and go away in every 
direction ?” 


Miss Day: ‘His head in turning turned towards those heads which turned 
towards him.” 

Miss Porter: ‘The little street urchin draws language out of reverence.” 
(Sticks his tongue out at ghosts). . 


Miss Warner: ‘ ‘“That’s all right,’ said the man with the great key with the 
ventriloquist voice.”’ 


Miss Gray, in’ Mrench class: “Ii the 
bishop had one of his curates for a meal.”’ 


Nye, 04: “The sheep gives us linen.” 


Harwood: ‘David, a roulu, immortal- 
izes ce fait d’armes.” ‘David wished to 


9 


make arms immortal 


Gowdery., «loees, too... better call itta feet of arms: ~ 


Miss Miller, 04: ‘What is that there then?” 


‘ 9? 


Hemingway: “Sur l’enclume,” “on the Annual 


Mr. Messenger: “I don’t know what minanderie means.” 
Mr. C. tells him “simpering.” 
Mr. M., continues: ‘“——, said the Jondrette woman, simmering like a flat- 


tered monster.” 


UNION LIGRARY ASSOCIATION 
OBERLIN COLLEGE 


| 


& B BROWN, Prasromey 
J 1 LAIRD Avenerany 
1 M  WOOORUFY Trsasunen 


Oberlin, Ohio,June 6. 1900. 


Robert J. Burdette, 
Pasadena, Cal. 
YS ears Ue 
As an officer of 


Oberlin College I am endeavoring to make arrangements for a lec- 
like to know jf you ex- 


the Union Library Association of 


ture course for next, winter, We would 
pect to be on the platform next year, and 1f 1t would be possible 


for you to give us a date some time in the fall! or winter. 


Yours respectfully, 
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THE KIDS AT HOME. 


Sum big man that gos to Colledge axed me to rite about ar party what we 
had in the Wimmin’s Jim last Saturday nite so im goin to tell awl i no about it. 
About a week agoe i got a leter frum a nise girl i no that axed if 1 wud gotoa 
partie she wus going to give. Do you spose id go? You just bet 1 wud, an mi 
ma sed i cud have a noo pare of stokings an stay up till seven o’clock if id be good. 
So Saturday nite i put on mi best cloes an went to the Jim an their wus the bigest 
lot of litle folks i ever see an not eny growed up fokes to make them be good so 
they wus havin a nawful good time. Thay wus plain marbels an spinnin tops an 
plain tag an the Jim wus just so full yu cudnt run around thout runnin into every- 
body an nockin some one down. An sum bad boys wus pullin all the litle girls’ 
hares an i licked wun boy caus he tride to pull mi gurls hare. Then we went off 
in a corner an et supper an mi gurl had just the nisest supper that ever wus. It 
wus most as niseas hur. We had candy an donuts an animal crakers an koffe 
just like growed up fokes. After supper we plade lots of games, an then we 
plade sumthin what mi ma wunt let me play at home an sum of em sed it wus litle 
red wagon an sum wun sed it wus Jinnie Rele but enyway 1 no it wus lots of fun 
rely mi ma wus mad when she new i did it. An then we got ar pictures took onley 
sum wun went an spoiled the picters so thay wasnt eny good eny of them. After 
a while thay had sum feller speke sum peces an Otis Riddle he forgot his an telled 
a story insted. Bimeby sum wun sed we had to go home so i tuk mi gurl an we 
went home together. But thay told me Johnnie Laird drunk so mutch koffee that 
he lost his way an got into sum wun else hous an didnt get home till most leven 
clock but i went strate home an went to bed like a good boy. 


TO ALLAN LIGHTNER: 


He smiles; the cupid bow doth break, 
And breaking, thus a heart doth take. 
Oh, Allan, smile not so for all, 

But choose from out this goodly Hall. 
From out our ranks, whom you adore, 


Some maiden—blessed forever more. 
—The Talcoti Gurls. 
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The Prehistoric Man Again. 


“Hello,” said the Prehistoric Man, stepping unannounced into the room 
where Jack Barnes, one of the editors of the ‘“Hi-O-Hi,” sat scribbling away for 
dear life, “what are you doing, writing for your annual ?” 

“Yes,” answered Jack, “I was tearing off a few yards; you know it goes to 
press soon and we are awfully short on ‘literary’ and ‘grinds.’ ” 

“Writing roasts on the faculty, I suppose?” continued the visitor, who had 
deposited his war-club and mache in a corner, and, after finding an easy position 
in a Morris chair, had loosened his sandal thongs. Like all children of nature, 
the Man was somewhat unconventional. 

“Yes,” confessed Jack, “the faculty are our old stand-bys; they’re like the 
poor, you know, we always have them with us.” 

“T have always thought,” remarked the Relic, assuming a superior air, “that it 
is a burning shame the way you students roast the faculty. Your cheek is some- 
thing appalling. It is a pity they don’t get out an Annual and rub it in to you. 
’d give a good deal for the candid opinion of these Profs. of the little lambs 
they coddle and pet, encourage and ‘hold up high ideals’ to. I think that you 
would faint if you could hear it. 

“Did it ever occur to you that college students, as a rule, are made up large- 
lv of freaks?” continued the Man, in a tone of increasing acidity. 

“You're not feeling well this evening, are you?” inquired Jack, solicitously, 
pretending to ignore the Man’s implied challenge. 

“Well, they are,” dogmatized the Man, “and bad ones too. For instance, 
take the pledge card freak, who inveigles you into signing away your income 
or possessions to support some worthy cause. Then, some day, when you are so 
busy you can’t rest, boning out a lesson or shaving or something of that sort, you 
hear a modest ‘tap-tap’ on the door, and there is the official collector come for your 
subscription. Of course you have forgotten all about the card, and haven't a cent 
to your name because Papa hasn’t sent your check yet. You try to put him off 
until the next time, or if he insists, as he usually does, you have to chase all over 
the house to find some one to borrow from, and most likely have to end by ask- 
ing a star theologue whom you never would even speak to before to loan it to 
vou. Oh, it’s nice! And your temper isn’t much improved when the collector 
suggests that to save him trouble you pay the whole vear’s subscription. Save 
him trouble! You hardly have to be told that this collector is a student. 

“Passing over the various student enterprises which come in for their share 
of time and money, we turn to another evidence of the freakide. You have 
bought your tickets, but don’t ever think that lets you off; that is only the be- 
ginning. You must wait until you have gone to a ‘sale of choices’ to see the 
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meek and lowly spirit of the student manager in full bloom. If there ever was a 
device in the category of the Spanish Inquisition that would compare with this 
‘sale of choices’ for wringing money out of a suffering public—well, history 
fails to record it, that’s all.” 

The Man paused for breath. 

“Oh, do go on,” said Jack, “you are just getting well started, don’t stop at 
that.” 

“Well, there are a few others, too numerous to mention,’ continued the 
Man, “but what queers me is to think that you fellows, after squeezing all the 
money you can out of the faculty members this way, and after roasting them in 
your Annuals as if they had no feelings at all, go to them with a bland smile of 
self-assurance and actually have the nerve to ask them for recommendations. It 
is certainly too high for me; I can’t see up to it. And say,” said the Man, rising 
and gathering up his weapons preparatory to leaving, “I just wish they’d say 
what they think once, that’s all.” 


CONSTITUTION ADOPTED BY THE SACRED AND SOCIAL 
CONCATENATED SOCIETY OF LORD COTTAGE 
DILEMMA DISSOLVERS. 


Whereas, Two from our number have already left the straight and narrow 
way of solitary blessedness, and are walking on the downward crooked path of 
prospective matrimony, which leads, no man knows whither, and which no sane 
man or woman ever enters, and from which few return in safety this side of Da- 
kota, and, 

Whereas, The danger threatens us that their evil example will be followed 
by others, of the best and most learned among us; and 

Whereas, It behooves every man and woman with the interest of himself 
and of his institution at heart, to do all in his power for the sake. of his own fu- 
ture happiness and that of his friends, and to prevent, do away with, and cut 
short, any further spread of this dangerous infection : 

Therefore, We, the undersigned, being in good standing, inhabitants of 
Lord Cottage for so much of the time as the rules and regulations of the insti- 
tution will allow, for the express purpose of counteracting without contracting 
the tendency introduced into our midst by the above mentioned and heretofore- 
spoken-of falling from grace, do hereby amalgamate, associate, join, and unite 
ourselves into the Sacred and Social Concatenated. Amalgamated Association 
for the Immediate and Unconditional Abolition, Annihilation, and Anathema- 
zation of all heretofore Enacted, Conecocted or Otherwise Unavoided, Unsophis- 


ticated College Dilemmas, and for the absolute Prevention and Avoidance of all 
such Errors in the future, which is to come hereafter, and in order to faithfully 
and unselfishly to serve the interests of this irreproachable and unattainable 
association, we do hereby subscribe our names to the following rules and regu- 
lations, by-laws and pledge: 

I. Every member shall do all in his power, singly or in companies of more 
than two, to discourage those who have already wandered astray, and to con- 
vince them of the real unhappiness of their condition. 

II. Committees of two being on their face, foreign and inimical to the 
avowed purpose of this association, every member pledges him or herself never 
to take part in meetings of committees of that nature, and in the interests of the 
accomplishment of above mentioned purpose, never to sit, ride, walk, talk, stand 
or eat in couples. 

III. That all subscribers to this constitution may at least themselves be 
safe, each member pledges him or herself to avoid all complication or combina- 
tion with others, in which matrimonial prospectiveness could be suspected or ex- 
pected. 
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ODE TO WILLIAM MOSHER. 


| sing of one whose fame’s wide- A bold presumption, as if one 
spread, Meeting Olympian Jove, 

Whose face and figure you know well, Should pat him on his royal back 

The terror of whose iron hand And say, “Hello, old cove!’’) 


‘Most any Cad you meet can tell. 


2 rer, I must confess, his class to me 
Of one grown old before his time, : 


dhe tyrant over lass and lad: 
You surely know of whom I speak— 
Bill Mosher, tutor in the Cad. 


Was something of a nervous strain; 
One was not sure when he went in 
If he would e’er get out again. 


(I call him “Bill,’’ because that holds 


To my imagination; You see his face, and ours as well, 
Applying it to such a man, Bore such a grave and solemn mien, 
A certain fascination. That but a coffin in our midst 


Was needed to complete the scene. 


Yet know, respected William, if 

We sometimes chafed beneath thy 
thrall, 

We owe what Dutch we have to thee, 

enc thatiwe liked theeratiter -all. 


AUS 


THE DEVICE OF THE MAN WITHOUT A MUSE. 


The Valentine on the left was received by David, Feb. 14, 1900, and the one 
on the right was sent by David, Feb. 14, 1901. 


TO DAVID. 


| made my verses in the dark, 
And did not have to think. 
| made my fingers chase the pen, 
And my pen chase the ink, 
To my Valentine. 


| would perhaps more happy be 
If I would know but which 
Of many maids to be afraid; 
She, then, | must bewitch, 
Or she'll get David. 


| would the gods had given me 
Some valentinic skill; 
In David’s praise I'd sing for days 
Till volumes I had filled, 
In praise of David. 


He has so many virtues fair, 
His faults they’re none to find, 
But you'd not care if faults were there 
If he were your Valentine, 
For fair is David. 


bd 


Perhaps you think I love this lad, 
In sooth perhaps I do; 
dut 1f I did, I'd not tell him, 
No, nor neither would I tell you 
That I loved David. 


TO ETHEL. 


I made my verses in the dark, 
And did not have to think. 
[ made my fingers chase the pen, 
And my pen chase tlie ink, 
To my Valentine. 


| would perhaps more happy be 
If I would know but which 
Of many lads to be afraid; 
He, then, I must bewitch 
Or he’ll get Ethel. 


| would the gods had given me 
Some valentinic skill; 
In Ethels’ praise I’d sing for days 
Till volumes I had filled, 
In praise of Ethel. 


She has so many virtues fair, 
Her faults they’re none to find, 
But you'd not care if faults were there, 
If she were your Valentine, 
For fair is Ethel. 


Perhaps you think I love this lass, 
In sooth perhaps I do; 
But if I did, I’d not tell her, 
No, nor neither would I tell you 
That I loved Ethel. 


NOTICE TO READERS. 


We have considered the Woman’s Board too large a subject to treat in this 
volume. Those particularly interested will find a full treatment in a volume to 
appear in March, 1902, entitled “Oberlin Institutions Now Extinct.”’—Ed. 
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CHIEF AMUSEMENTS OF 


Miss Bess Williston: Reading Little Minister, a story about “Babbie.”’ 
John Laird: Passing Stiles on his way to class. 

Harry Frost: Rising early to see the dawn of Day. 

Mr. Annan: Interested in Cole. 

Dicky Jones: Loafing at the shoemaker’s. 

Katherine Loomis: Spare time spent at the Black-Smythe’s. 

Fred Hatch: Watching the Birds. 

Iris Johnson: All sorts of fine wood carving and light carpenter’s work. 
Miss Lawrence: Solving a Riddle. 

Ned Tenney: White-w ashing for a living. 

L. C. Stetson: At the Conservatory interpreting Wagner’s music. 
Helen Galpin: Getting Strong. 

Howard Grabill: Carrying on a flying correspondence with Cleveland. 
Earl Adams: Busily engaged in becoming a craftsman of note. 

E. C. Roberts: Playing ‘the role of Porter. 

Clarence Bradley: W alking beside the.C, 


SOME CHARACTERISTICS. 


Otis Riddle Bixee. 
“A short, plump little fellow, who knew what he wanted to say and said it. 


ayaa. (Le Lee nen im 


Lawrence C. Stetson: 
“When she is out of sight, 
Quickly also is she out of mind.” 


M. Ray: 
“All nature wears one universal grin.” 
[ee SAP shia 


“One Pinch, a hungry lean-faced villain, 
A mere anatomy.” 
Nis enser: 
“Robes, loosely flowing, hair as free.” 
Mr. Cochran: 
“He liveth best, who eateth most, 
Pancakes both great and small.” 
—Head-of-Table. 
Miss Chisholm: 
“TI have never sought the world, 
The world has sought me.” 
—Miss Chisholm. 
Fred Bohn: 
“T am very fond of the company of ladies, 
I like their beauty and their vivacity, 
But I like also their silence.” 
—By-Gone-Sweethearts. 
Mr. Garr: 
“He would not with a peremptory tone 
Assert the nose upon his face his own.” 


Mr. Atkins and Mr. McEwen: 
“They contend for one place, that of the lyre.” 


Mr. Lindquist: 
“On their own merits, modest men are dumb.” 
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Prof. Anderegg: 


= 


Mr. Hardy: 


“The lion is not so fierce as they paint him.” 


[r. Babb and Mr. Alderfer: 


“Two single gentlemen rolled into one.” 


“Ah! in the kindergarten is found 
D 
Uieiprize bewish ror 


Mr. Frampton: 


“He would be straighter if he could. He cannct.” 


Prom Maclennan : 


Dicky Jones: 


Vy eieesttiatt 


“He knows what’s what and that’s as high 
As Metaphysic wit can fly.” 


“No better than you should be.” 


“What shall I do to be forever known.” 


OBERLIN MINISTERIAL TRUST. 


Chief Promoter of Watered Stock 
FREDMOND CARSON WEED. 


Keeper of Exchange Quotations, ALONZO EARLY. 
Declarer of Dividends, WILLIAM FREDERICK BOHN. 


Water Carrier (for the stock) 
Harvey CapE CoLrpurRn. 
Press Silencer and Chairman Kick Committee 


PAUL LEATON CORBIN. 


Smooth. Tongued Lobbyist 
Jacos EBENEZER MEEKER, 


Headquarters, Room 41, Scoundrel Hall. 
Time of meeting. Monday, 8:30 p. m. to Tuesday, 


1022.0: 
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POTPOURI. 


“One or two arms around an opponent” constitutes a foul in basketball. Dr. 
Foster called such a foul on J. J. Jewett in the Arbor Day basketball game between 
the Junior boys and girls. 

Later in the game Captain Helen Chute fouled by hugging an opponent. 

Dick Jones, in Physics, says: “The period of osculation is T.” 

Prof. St. John: “How often did you say that occurs ?” 


Mr. Ryan: “Edith finally told me. It took a good deal of pressing but 
she finally told.” 


Miss Jewett, Con., (after a heated discussion): ‘Say, Miss Bulkley, don’t 
you get mutton from little pigs?” 


Lightner (to Miss Chute): “I do wish that the Chapel was two miles away.” 


Tom King: “Have you read ‘Why the Lord sends trouble by Dr. Hall of 
Newry ork 

Miss Wolcott (at Registrar’s office) : “You have only one class in the Acad- 
emy and you said you have the rest of your work in the Conservatory. Well, what 
do you take in the Conservatory ?” 

Wise lial Porters, Music? 

Miss Rice: “I’m going to get an M. D.” 

Mr. H: “What’s his name?” 

Dwight Bradley passes an empty note book in Mr. Jones’ Bible class. 

Mr. Jones: “Mr. Bradley, you have given me the wrong book, this one is 
empty.”’ | 

Mr. Bradley: ‘That note book has all in that | have learned in your Bible class 
this term.” 


Sisters are rather nice, but ask Sampson if he doesn’t think they are rather 
provoking accessories when a man wants to ask one Miss Francis for a Thanks- 
giving party and gets the other. 

Miss Greene and Mr. Scott (during an afternoon stroll, approaching a hitch- 
meepost je (2b, comie-on,slet s pet hitched.” 


THE BLOW ALMOST KILLED FATHER. 


Griffin, with his best girl, meets a wayfarer out on the railroad track and 
asks: “Are we nearest to Kipton or to Elyria ?”’ 


The Man: “Nearest to the asylum, I guess.” 


McKelvey (at second church reception on 
meeting Dr. Clark) : “Do you live here in town, 
Dim Glarints 


One of Oberlin’s students receives an invi- 
tation for Feb. 14. Noticing the letters R. S. 
V. P., he meditated thus: “V. P. must be for 
Valentine party, but what's the R. S. for? Nev- 
er mind, I'll find out when I| get there.” 
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Miss Hatch (who is at the first U. L. A. 


‘ lecture with a certain young man): “Well, I 
ae 
baie 


x hope that woman won’t wear that hat all 
Y ¢ an ”” 
jz iif Sit through the course! 
| LM Nissen might give you the same chestnut 
— cee with a Burr. 
| Dec. 2—Mr. Bush comes to breakfast at 
| / 


7:13. Unlucky for Bush. 


Miss Cole: “I always'think of Mr. Pendleton and Miss Hamilton as brother 


and sister.” 


Mr. Haskett (with an air of authority) : 


9 


advances of woers than to rule 


Bellows: “If a man were standing in 
front of a gun and one beside it, which would 
hear the report first ?”’ 


Miss Sweet (after cramming for a 
Psyoh. test, exclaims): “Oh, dear, I wish I 
had Prof. MacLennan’s head on my shoulders 
for just one hour.” 


KICROMOSMUS. 


Prof. King, in Microcosmus, speaks of 
seeing diamonds in the iron grating of the 
register. Brown and Adams become inter- 
ested. 


In Mike the class is unable to untwist a 
knotty sentence. Prof. King inquires: 
“What does he mean there, anyone ?” 


Pendleton: “He means just what~ he 


says. 


AT THE ART EXHIBITION. 


Miss Warner: “Why, I didn’t know 
Van Dyck ever painted portraits.” 

Mr. Frazer: “Why, yes—he did quite 
a lot of such things.” 

Miss Warner (after a pause): ‘Why, 
he was here just a little while ago, wasn’t 
her?” 
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“Women are fitter to receive the 


COOPER EXPLAINS FOR THE 
SOPILOMORES., 


A SMILE. 


Cowdery (in French class, to Messinger): “Can’t you get along without all 
those genitives? They look like links of sausage. It reminds me of an Oberlin 
boarding-house where they put on an addition every time they get a new boarder.” 


MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 


Prof, Grover (gazing in rapture at the paper palm in Stone’s window) : 
“What a beautiful specimen of the tropical palm.” 

Miss Larson (reciting oratory in the barn): “Is that you, Shylock ?” 

Miss Chandler: “No, Kate Chandler. Who are you?” 


WHAT HAPPENED TO JONES. 


(In Psychology). Several of the boys had the wrong seats the second day 
and were given others over in the girls’ section. 
Dick Jones: ‘Prof. MacLennan, I am not where I belong either.” 


WHAT’S IN A NAME. 
(Exceptions which prove the rule.) 


Pendleton—Hamilton. 
Monosmith—Kleinsmith. 
Frost—Day. 


A DEFINITION. 


scientific 


Miss Hemingway: “Ornithology is divided into two main classes 


~ 


and sentimental.” 


HE NEVER CRACKED 
A SMILE. 


Prof. Wager, in Soph. English 
class: ‘‘We must take this portrait 
of Danteat its face value.” (Class 
laugh. ) 

Prof.W.:“Now that isn’t bad.” 


Miss “Silicon occurs in 
silicates or silicon dioxide, etc.” 
Prot jewels, 2 atime Kater 


- 
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Who’s she? 


Miss Fairchild (in inductive reasoning in Soph. English): “All wet bonfires 
smoke.’’ She reads her facts and conclusions. 
Prof. Wager: “It belongs to the class of things that smoke, and it is a large 
class.” 
313 


FOOT BALL TALK. 


Mr. Woodruff (at football banquet): “The best play of the season was An- 
deregg’s delayed pass on Clarence Bradley.” 


A MODERN TENDENCY. 


Prof, Martin (calling for volunteers): “Well, have you formed a trust?” 


A VITAL QUESTION. 


Waiting for Smoothy and Dick. Miss Loomis to Miss Schoemaker: “Edna, 
do you suppose they will always be this slow ?” 

Miss Dann, Art Department: “Mrs. Morrison 
has ammonia. Is it contagious?” 


INTERESTING. 


Out watching a game of tennis. Some one 
calls out: “Rabbit! Rabbit!’ 

Miss Lucy Stein: “What does ‘rabbit’ mean? 
Is it anything like ‘love’ or ‘deuce’ ?”’ 


MARTIN ON SLEIGH-RIDES. 


“T’d sooner go out on the front porch, stick my 
feet in a pail of cold water and ring the door-bell.” 

Itrosted cookies were served during supper one 
evening at Talcott. Mr. Ray, getting imaginative: 
“Miss Chute, would you give me another kiss ?”’ 


Little Miss Frances Mosher: “Papa, where 
would I go if I should die?” 

Prof. Mosher: “Where do you think ?” 

Miss Frances: “To heaven, I guess.” Then a moment later: “Then papa 
wouldn’t see his little Frances any more.” 


Did you know that the chapel clock is always fast? Yes, if it wasn’t fast it 
would fall down. 


Wightman (as Carrie Lohnes misses a point which has been written on the 
blackboard on the boys’ side of the room): ‘Probably Miss Lohnes’ eves haven’t 
been attracted in that direction.” 


Rudolph, ’98, comes into town and, seeing Pendleton, says: ‘Hello, Hamil- 
ton, old man!” 


Miss Ryder: “We have such fool things there every day. Mr. Smythe, you 
are in that class.” 


HALL ANGLO-SAXON DIET. 


. Prof. Hall: “The Saxons lived on cabbage before potatoes were discovered 
in this country, and unless they had turnips, beets, parsnips or some other vegeta- 
bles, they must have lived on cabbage.” 
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MRS. JOHNSTON ON FLIRTING. 


Mrs. Johnston: “It was the only time I ever flirted in my life, and then I 
did it just to watch results. I was visiting a monastery, of the strictest kind, 
down in Spain. Not even talking was allowed, and I wondered what kind of men 
the monks really were, so | flirted with them. It drove them all out.” 

Mrs. Johnston (in prayer meet- 
ing): “Mr. Brown, what are you 
thinking about?” 

Mr. Brown (after long pause) : 
“Mrs. Johnston, I don’t believe I 
can tell.” Why? 


FROM THE CLEVELAND 
LEADER, 


R Dec. 13—“Hamlet’s ‘“Mes- 
t siah’ was sung by a chorus of about 
200 voices at Oberlin.” 
UNSOPHISTICATED. 


Elderly lady at Syracuse game (seeing one of the subs on the side lines) : 
“That man must be a supply.” 


Miss Crafts, on being asked who attended a skating party, responded in a 
matronly manner: ‘Oh, the Tenneys and the Foleys. I’ve forgotten who else.” 


Mr. Cooper’s benediction at the close of class meetings: ‘“‘Remember Friday 
afternoon, at 4:45, Room 28.” 


The reason for attending chapel, psychological and moral, as given by the 
Dean of the Woman’s Department: “That the finite may reach out for the infinite 
until it becomes involuntary.” 


Mr. Frampton: “Mr. Brown, let me introduce you to Miss Millikan.” 


Baldwin gives a reception to the girls of other college halls. Miss Luce 
attempts to discuss the “diatribe on the news” with Miss Millikan and Miss Wol- 
cott. A few minutes later.they disappear from the parlor and may be seen hastily 
consulting the dictionary. In a few moments they re-enter the parlor more self- 
confident, but still wondering what “diatribe on the news” might mean. 


SOMEJWITS ON CHURCH SEATING. 


“T don’t want to be seated in sections.” 

“T like to suit myself. I should rather stand than sit on the floor.” 

“T am not used to having just one seat to sit in.” 

“T generally go with papa and mamma. I should prefer to sit with them.” 


Chas. McMillan (Jan., 1901): “I should like to sit in the choir, You know 
[ am in the Glee Club.” 


Mr. Hasket: “I usually sit behind the pulpit.” 


Mrs. Johnston (giving suggestions in 


public speaking): “If you speak of the 
Caner recited nOLto east, look there. If you speak of the west, 
look there. If you speak of heaven, look 
do this at the request of Up.) aut eyou speak. oly = awyellat guess | 
have given you enough examples to explain 

my wife.” *” what I mean.” 


Prof. MacLennan: “I knew a man who 
once displayed a poster something like this: 
This is an example of the public method of forming habits. Yet by speaking 

of this I do not mean that you must do likewise tomorrow. 


Prof. MacLennan: ‘Those people who kill their fathers and mothers are 
scoundrels.” 


The morning after Brown presided at the Bryan Club meeting he led morn- 
ing prayers with a vigorous petition as follows: “Oh, Lord, blot out our recent 
sins and transgressions.” 


Saturday afternoon the Sophomore girls had a “spinster tea,’ and Sunday 
evening, Miss Cochran, a Sophomore girl, led the Y. W. C. A. meeting, discuss- 
ing fully, “The Value of Our Hymns.” 


Mr. Strong helps a Junior girl to run in the snow. 


Prof. MacLennan (for the 637th time): “And again let us take as an ex- 
ample of this the new gymnasium.” 


Miss Abbott (veile Zeite ein Tag) : “Ich kann es nicht horen.” 
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CONFUSION AMONG THE AUBURN HAIRED. 


At the oriental reception tendered Dr. Clark, President Barrows introduces 
Sanborn, ’o2, as “Mr. Williams of the Seminary.” 

Miss Button, ‘02, says: “Moral pathology is a study of the paths of the 
Drain» 


On the way to the art exhibition Mr. 
C. M. Woodruff suggests that he ought to 
go home and get his overcoat, and asks 
Miss Althea Rowland if she will take the 
extra walk. Miss R. replies: “Yes, if you 
can keep up to my pace,” and starts off on 
a run, easily out-distancing the famous 220- 


yard-dash man. 


EXCERPTS FROM THE FRESHMAN THEMES. 


“The sun was shinning thro’ the window.” 
“The hills went slopping down to the river.” 


Bill Pritchard, ’02, is a great fisher, electing 20 hours a week with the Hook 
and line. His favorite shady nook is on East College street, where he may be 
found at any hour of the day or evening. 


“Bud” Robinson, ’02, the famous ‘varsity catcher, is becoming more famous 
for his library dates and strolls down South Professor street. “Bud” used to 
belong to the confirmed bachelor crowd, but Fred Hatch and Monosmith led 
him from the straight and narrow path, he says. 


“Ich habe kein Madchen,” Foley sagt, 
“Ich habe Niemand zu lieben.” 
But the Sophs. do shake their wily heads, 
And solemnly answer, “Sieben.” 
A dignified Soph., who likes panegyrics, 
Is especially fond of “Riley’s Love Lyrics,” 
And natural, too, for this book as an aid 
Is furnished the youth by a Sophomore maid. 
The name of the youth I must ever withhold, 
I leave you to guess it—no Mo(o)re can be told. 
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REFUSED $500. 


The Annual Board were approached some weeks ago by that smooth politi- 
cian and hustler, Mr. George Secretary Jones, and offered a bribe of $500 to sup- 
press some revelations they had secured; but as a matter of principle and for the 
benefit of his many friends who would be interested in the incident, the offer was 
spurned with just contempt, and the following facts are given to the eager pub- 
ies 

A few months ago Mr. Jones was elected to the deaconship of the First 
church, but when he read up the necessary qualifications and limitations recorded 
in First Timothy he promptly resigned the office. Just which of the following 
conditions were unfulfilled we are unable to state: 

“Let the deacons be the husbands of ONE wife, ruling their children and 
their own houses well.” 

“Likewise must the deacons be grave, not double tongued, not given to 
much wine, not greedy of filthy lucre.” 

“Not a novice, lest being lifted up with pride he fall into the condemnation 
of the devil.” 


ho Clase yourselt” 


LORD COTTAGE. 


Pettibone: “May I be Hobson?” 
Miss Warner- ~Yes—no.”’ 


Miss Treat, ’04, (attacking her second dish of dle ssert ) 
treat. If you ple ase, Mr. Moore, that isn’t a pun. 


(Miss Parks pretending to pull Mr. Ramp’s hair). 
don’t be pulling my hair; it will be pulled enough some time. 


subject of conversation.” 
Miss Edwards, ’02, (passing sugar to Mr. Scott): 


“This is Mr. Moore’s 


Mr. Ramp replies: “Oh, 
Let’s change the 


“Tlave some sweetness.” 


There were certain damsels who thought to have their pictures taken, with a 
snap-shot, on the wooden ier of the reservoir at Ladies’ Grove, but “there’s many 
| 


a slip,” etc., and the “snap” was of another kind. 


A TYPICAL SCENE, APRIL 23, 1903. 


| 
5 "| : ée ; . Spay. y 
Student to Mr. Commings: “Have you seen Bill Frazer (ay 
today ?”’ A 
Mr. Comming's: “Oh! you mean the Clark Bill. yy 
Prof. Wightman: “Why is it, Prof. Root, that the French a 
dictionaries are always on the top shelf?” 7) 


Miss Barrows: “I haven’t wrote that and I didn’t wrote it.”’ { 
~ ; Bs. 
Noy. 14, Mrs. Johnston advertises to make dates. Kor 

“gl 


The only time when the students would “dig” last year was 
at the breaking of the ground for the new gymnasium. 


A FAMILIAR SCENE. 


He stood upon the busy corner alone, an outcast and despised of all men. 
His face was haggard and worn with anxiety and care had left its wrinkles upon 
his forehead. In his hand he held a little slip of soiled paper. As the crowd 
surged by he accosted one now and then with an appealing look or with an en- 
treating gesture of the hand, thrusting the paper silently before the eyes of the 
passer-by. But no movement was made to relieve his distress. Finally in despair 
he wandered on. Before long he spied a crowd gathered in some animated dis- 
cussion and, with a gleam of hope in his eye he slightly quickened his pace. En- 
tering the crowd he once more made his appeal. Some turned away impatiently ; 
some shook their fists angrily, while others looked on him with a regretful pity 
but sorrowfully shook their heads. At last in utter discouragement he turned 
away and with slow and disconsolate step disappeared down the street. It was 
the class treasurer. 
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BROOKS BROTHERS, 


Broadway, Cor. 22nd Street, 


NEW YORK CITY. 


naxers or FINE CLOTHING, 


FOR MEN, BOYS AND CHILDREN, 


(For Over Eighty Years.) 


w Styles Correct. Prices Reasonable. 
a Se ae 


Lack of space precludes details, our Booklets cover all and illustrate much. 


Separate editions for Clothing and Furnishing, Liveries and Golf, 


H. R. HATCH AND COMPANY, 
123, 125 and 127 EUCLID AVENUE, CLEVELAND, O. 


Are very anxious of letting their friends and patrons in Oberlin know, through the medium of the 
Hi-O-Hi what they have in stock of interest. 

FIRST— We would mention THE WOOD FIBER CARPETING. RUGS and CARPET SIZES 
in RUGS of same FIBER. 

This Floor Covering is entirely new, and already very popular. A great improvement over 
Matting and only about the same cost. 

OUR ORIENTAL and DOMESTIC RUG DEPARTMENT, also MATTINGS will certainly prove 
of interest at this Season, when making your changes in the house. 

Stock of BRASS and IRON BEDS and SPRINGS, also MATTRESSES and BEDDING. A New 
Department, but one that has been wonderfully successful. The Quality of our Beds makes them leaders. 

RUSH FURNITURE is another article, which we carry at this season. Chairs, Settees, Rockers, 
Couches, Tables and Stools, all in the Dark Green Shade. This is the popular Furniture for Summer 
Homes and Porches 

We have said nothing about our Regular Stock of CHOICE DRY GOODS for the reason, you 


must already know all about that. The advantage of buying from us this season is even better than 


H.R. HATCH AND COMPANY, 


NEW ENGLAND BUILDING. 


ever before. 


I 


, 
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FE are very glad to be able to give one page of this year’s H1-O-H1 to the interests of an Oberlin 
educational institution which has gained an enviable reputation in all parts of the country. We 


Oberlin Business College. 


This school has enrolled during the present year 251 students, which is the largest attendance in 
its entire history. Its rapid growth during recent years is due to its fine equipment, thorough courses 
of training, able teachers, strong management and helpful surroundings. In all of these essential feat- 
ures it excels other similar colleges. 

The New Building, erected especially for the school, with its modern improvements and equipment 
is believed to be the finest ever used for such purposes Upon its Board of Directors are found four 
bank presidents, a former Treasurer of Ohio, an eminent lawyer, a prominent author and lecturer, a 
president of a railway company, a merchant and two business educators. With such management and 
equipment it is not surprising that its attendance is increasing rapidly from year to year, that students 
are coming to it from all parts of the country and that it has taken its place as one of the leading schools 
of business training in the country, 
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Oh! STACY’S FINE CHOCOLATES are a treat for the West, 
O’er Oberlin’s Campus they’re hailed as the best, 
And save STACY’S CHOCOLATES none others are bought, 


They stand out unequaled,—e’en by theologues sought. 


When maids fair begin to play basket-ball, 
And of goodies are then told to eat none at all, 
Their playing tells naught of sweets munched on the sly, 


Yet STACY’S FINE CHOCOLATES are never passed by 


From youths who go calling at least twice a week, 
To the bad little brother who wants always to peek, 
With professors and seniors, all must some Bon-Bons buy, 


And it’s for STACY’S they shout out a loud Hi-O-Hi! 


Norre.—The above poem, by an Oberlin student, is the winner of the first prize 
in the prize advertisement contest offered by O. T. STACY CO., Rocnester, N. Y. 


Greeting to OL and ’02 


Sd 


INTERCOLLEGIATE 


| COTRELL & LEONARD, 
ALBANY, N. Y. 


Wholesale makers of the CAPS AND GOWNS to the 
AMERICAN COLLEGES AND UNIVERSITIES 


TO 


Oberlin, Western Reserve University, 
Harvard, Yale, Princeton, University 
of Chicago, Wellesley, Bryn Mawr, 
University of California, and 

the others. 


What is this boy doing? 


Illustrated bulletin, samples, etc., 
upon application. 
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OBERLIN COLLEGE 


OBERLIN, O. 
JOHN HENRY BARROWS, D.D., President. 


DEPARTMENTS: 


College of Philosophy and Arts, 
Theological Seminary, 
Academy, 
Conservatory of Music, 
Physical Training for Women, 

There were Drawing and Painting, 


1357 Students Summer School. 
enrolled 


during the WW 
year 1900-’Ol. 


SAN BAF 
nay BIB hi 


For Catalogues or informa- 
K tion, address K 
GEORGE M. JONES, Sec’y. 


WV 


S ixty-ninth Sear Opens 
September 18, 1901. 


é 


50 YEARS’ 
EXPERIENCE 


TRADE MARKS 
DESIGNS 


CoPYRIGHTS &c. 

Anyone sending a sketch and description may 
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communica- 
tions strictly confidential. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents. 

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
special notice, without charge, in the 


Scientific American. 


A handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir- 
culation of any scientific journal. Terms, $3 a 
year; four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers. 


MUNN & Go,3618ra0=. New York 


Branch Office, 625 F St., Washington, D. C. 


Gia ae 


SONGS OF ALL THE COLLEGES 


Everyone likes 2 college song, and this book is an 
ideal gift to place on the piano for one’s friends to 
enjoy, even though one sings not at all himsel! 
CLOTH, IN TASTEFUL DESIGN FOR CHRISTMAS OR BIRTIDAY 
Allthe NEWsongs $7 50 postpaid Allthe OLD songs 
AT ALL BOOK STORES anp MUSIC DEALERS 
or sent on approval by the Publishers 
HINDS & NOBLE, 4-14 Cooper Institute, New York City 
Schoolbooks of all publishers at one store 


DEPARTMENT OF 


MEDICINE AND oURGERY 


OF THE 


UNIVERSITY OF MUG RIGAN 


This school requires a high 
degree of scholarship for ad- 
mission. The course extends 
through four years of nine 


months each. 


For Special Announcement send to 


DR. VICTOR C. VAUGHAN, 


ANN ARBOR, MICHIGAN. 


Quickly secured. OUR FEE DUE WHEN PATENT 
OBTAINED. Send model, sketch or photo. with 


description for free report as to patentability. 48-PAGE 


HAND-BOOK FREE. Contains references and full 
information. WRITE FOR COPY OF OUR SPECIAL 
OFFER. Itis the most liberal proposition ever made by 
a patent attorney, and EVERY INVENTOR SHOULD 
READ IT before applying for patent. Address: 


H.B.WILLSON &CO. 


PATENT LAWYERS, 
LeDroit Bldg, WASHINGTON, D. C. 


H. G. HUSTED. D. S. HUSTED. 


= Dentists = 


CITIZENS NATIONAL BANK BUILDING. 


Mr. 


prohibitionist by political leaning? 


Roberts: ‘‘Miss Burr, are you a 
Now, 
if so, would you sing at our oratorical con- 
test? 


her hatchet.’ ’’ 


You might sing ‘Mrs. Nation and 


Review Editor-in-chief-elect : ‘‘Doesn’t 


heredity run in the family.”’ 


“a WEBSTER'S INTERNATIONAL DICTIONARY 


WEBSTER'S }—— : 
INTERNATIONAL NEW EDITION JUST ISSUED | 
DICTIONARY NEW PLATES THROUGHOUT 


Now Added 25,000 NEW WORDS, Phrases, Etc. ‘GET 
Rich Bindings # 2364 Pages # 5000 Illustrations |% 


Prepared under the supervision of W. T. Harris, Ph.D., LL.D., United States bs 
Commissioner of Education, assisted by a large corps of competent specialists. | 


BETTER THAN EVER FOR GENERAL USE |g 


cme 


Abo Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary with Scottish Glos ssary, ctc. | Milne 
mi 1 . ‘¢ First class in ees second class in size.’’ Nicholas Murr ay Bt ue ie 


Specimen pages, etc., ‘of both books sent on application. - 


_G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Publishers, Springfield, Mass.j U.’S: ae 


HoRSMAN’ S Celebrated 


AND 


ATHLETIC GOODS. 
THe ‘ ‘Tixepo Expert 


AND “PRINCETON SPECIAL’ 


OBTAINAGS ES SHOUED aU S =e rie 


}ORSMAN” 


E. 1. HORSMAN. 


530 BRoADway, 
New York. 


@ DOV L VDD Vo VDD wed Bint BIBI 


fr ee Oe 


) TENNIS - GOLF: 


ARE THE TOP-NOTCH RACKETS FOR IQOl. 
GoLFERS WHO want THE BEST CLUBS : 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 


LS am 


THE TUXEDO 
EXPERT. 


@O@OG@2e0 COLLEGE DY 
2 School Books 


©)in a hurry 


) And at New York prices, singly 
= or by the dozen, may be obtained 
second-hand or new, by any boy or 


2 girl in the remotest hamlet, or any 


teacher or official anywhere, and 


©) Delivery prepaid 


Brand new, complete alphabetica 


QOaaae 


l 
©) catalogue, /ree, of school books of add ) 
Publishers, if you mention this ad. ©) 
HINDS & NOBLE /© 
©) cooper Institute New York City © 


SSSGOSS ©€ 
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FING & GLEANING WORKS. 


CLEANER AND DYER OF 
LADIES’ AND GENTS’ CLOTHING. 
CHAS, EDGAR CHILD, 


1316 S. Main St. 


Oberlin Book Bindery, 


Book Binders to Oberlin College. 


New Management. 


Habe you eber compared the results obtained with 
BACKED Plates against those obtained 
With ordinary Plates ? 


OWE 
BACKED 
PILI BS 


have all the speed of the most rapid plates on the 
market, but give incomparably better results in 
STUDIO OR AT HOME PORTRAITURE 
especially with light draperies 
LANDSCAPE OR OUTDOOR WORK 
WITH SKIES 
or in photographing 


INTERIORS 


or any subject with strong contrasts of light and shade. 


Exposed and developed like an ordinary plate. 


Send for Circular of Information. 


LOWELL DRY PLATE MEG. Co., 
New Rochelle, N. Y. 
New York :—621 BROADWAY. 
Chicago :—64 WasasH AVE. 
Denver :—Har1 Bros. & WELLS Co. 
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OUR 
GENERAL 


CATALOGUE 


AND 


BUYERS 


oN GUIDE 


HE tallest mercan- 
tile building in 
the world. We own 


and occupy it exclu- 
sively. We carry a 


stock of merchandise 
valued at $2,500,000, 
which we sell to con- 
sumers at wholesale 


prices. 


BMEME TSE 


_— 


‘jaa tinal 
EEO pry aE 
— 
if < 


== ae 
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>» THE MOST COMPLETES: 
SUED BY ANY HOUSE ain 
the world. It has 17,000 illustra- 
tions, 70,000 quotations of prices, 


PS 


Team 


BAL = gay! 


foros DT os BT es 


and contains 1,200 pages. There’s 


a 
Loerie nothing you wear or use but is listed 
‘ od 


in it; and the prices quoted place you 
in a position to buy from us, in large 
or small quantities, at wholesale 
prices. We do not sell this General 


Catalogue and Buyers’ Guide—we 
give it away. Every out-of-town 


caller who visits our store is presented 
with a copy. It costs 78 cents to print and mail it. We want you to have a copy, and will be pleased 
to send one to you if you’ll send 15 cents to partly pay postage or expressage. It will tell you what 
you should pay for everything. You will have a two and a half million dollar stock of goods to select 
from, and when you learn what we offer goods tor, and compare our prices with what you are paying, 
you will open your eyes in astonishment. We guarantee goods as represented. If you don’t find them 
so, you can have your money back as soon as you ask it. On request, will tell you just what your 


goods will cost laid down at your station. 


Send J5 Cents tor our General Catalogue and Buyers’ Guide. Do so to-day. 


MONTGOMERY WARD @@ CO. 


Michigan Ave. and Madison St. 


CHICAGO. 


Originators of the Catalogue Business, 
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When You Travel [eg 
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When you travel you wish to do so comfortably, pleasantly, promptly. 
You wish, also, to secure the most of interest on your journey. 

You desire to feel satisfied when you buy 
your ticket that you have selected wisely. In 
other words, that your investment covers the 
best in travel that money can buy. 

A selection of 


The Lake Shore 


and Michigan Southern Railway 


CHIEFS I CHIC ET CHT CHT OI OIC O_O 


will be a wise one. A choice wherein every re- 
quirement for travel of this 
kind will be fully met. 

It is the most desirable 
route between Chicago and 
Toledo, Cleveland, Buffalo, 
New York and Boston, afford- 
ing the most complete and 
frequent through train service 
of any route between those 
cities. 

For any desired informa- 
tion about the Lake Shore, 


ch aameat 52 a y= ale 
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write to 
A. J. SMITH, P 
General Passenger & Ticket Agent, ¥ 
Cleveland, O. P 
> 
; > 
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Perfection in Pocket 


Photography is reached 


in the new Folding 


Weno 


Hawk-Eyes $5.00 to $25.00, fully described in 19)1 Catalogue. 


Free. 
Equipped with pneumatic release iris diaphragm shutters and Rapid Rectilinear lenses which 


meet every requirement of the most critical experts. Load in daylight with either Sunlight or Car- 
tridge Films and are of the highest grade in every detail. 


$13.50 to $20.00 
BLAIR CAMERA COMPANY, Rochester, New York. 


PORE ATE LEE OES 
| 1901, The Al-Ard Racer 


THE WHEEL OF THE 20TH CENTURY 
LIGHTEST, STRONGEST, FASTEST 
We make a Specialty of Building Light Wheels. 
The Pride of the West. 


Less Weight and More Miles. 
One Inch Tubing. 


2lin. Frame, with 22 in. Seat Mast. 
Made in Two Models. 


1-8 in. Chain, Palmer Tires, . Weight, 22 1-2 ibs. 
Track Racer, Weight, 19 Ibs. Prices $50 | Light Road Wheel, Price, $40. 


Weight, with Track Tires, 19 Lbs. 


The wheel for racing men; the wheel for those desiring a light road wheel. 
with black stripe, very swell. Choice of four colors. 
simple ; can be taken apart, cleane 


juvenile wheels and juvenile frame 


Regular finish, CANARY: rims to match, 
Racing hubs, 15 0z. per pair. Crank hanger, our own make, very 
dand put together in five minutes. Cups remain Stationary. We also make high grade 
sets; one inch tubing. Write for catalogue. 


The Goddard & Allen Co., Al-Ard 


State St. BELOIT, WIS., U.S.A. abe 
TEEPE MORIA SRT a a 


GOOD RESULTS ARE ASSURED 


ie Poco 
win Qameras 


They are a guarantee of 
satisfaction—possessing that 
QUALITY in every detail 
which has made them so popu- 
lar in amateur and profes- 
sional photography. 


Compact, Light, Serviceable. 


Send for Handsome Catalogue. 


Rochester Camera & Supply Co., 


57 South St., Rochester, N. Y. 


WING @: 
PLATINO-BROMIDE. 
New Developing Paper for Professional and Amateur Photographers. 
CARBON MATT, GLOSSY AND ROUGH MATT. 
Made in above grades. 
SPECIAL RAPID for PORTRAITS, CONTRASTY NEGATIVES and ENLARGING. 


Of good keeping quality, yielding tones from Sepia Brown to Platinum or Carbon Black, by simple 
variation of exposure and developer. Can be manipulated in any ordinary room by gas light. The 
image does not flash up, but comes out gradually, allowing dey elopment to be watched and arrested at 
the right moment by immersing in our Short Stop and Hardener. 


CARBUTT’S NON-HALATION PLATES. 


(Double Coating without Backing, and with Orthochromatic Quality. ) 


A Plate for Universal Use for Interiors, Architecture, Marine and Landscape Views. Time or 
Instantaneous Exposures, Portrait and Flash-light Exposures. 


CARBUTT’S ORTHOCHROMATIC PLATES AND FLEXIBLE “CELLULOID” 
FILMS pronounced superior to any other make. 


KEYSTONE DRY PLATE AND FILM WORKS, 


WAYNE JUNCTION, PHILADELPHIA. 
JOHN CARBUTT, Prop. 


be Fair. 


Students General Supply Store. | 


THINGS TO EAT AND WEAR. | Moe vos ee ena ear ices 


bassea phe long €ver77n 95 o Ihe 
c 
‘ 


Sprang rACRQlion 


General SeWwing and Repairing. | 
22 EAST COLLEGE ST. | 
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THE CLEVELAND COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 
AND SURGEONS. 


CLEVELAND, O. 


MEDICAL DEPARTMENT 


OF THE 


OHIO WESLEYAN UNIVERSITY. 


Beginning with September 18, 1901, the work of the college 
will be continuous. The year will be divided into three terms of 
four months each, two of which constitute a year’s work. 

It offers equal advantages to men and women. 

Literary and scientific degrees admit to advanced Standing. 

The best accepted methods of teaching are used, 

The laboratories are equipped for individual and class work in 
chemistry, physiology, histology, embryology, comparative anat- 
omy, bacteriology, pathology and pharmacology. 

A large corps of instructors of experienced physicians, sur- 
geons and specialists. 

There are from 7,000 to 8,000 patients annually available for 
clinical instruction. 

Address all correspondence to the Secretary. 


J. B. MCGEE, M. D.., Secretary. 
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see 


MR. C. M. GLENN, 
THE COLLEGE BARBER, 


Pays his respects to the 
Students of Oberlin College. 


He will be found at 
No. 13 COLLEGE PLACE 


during business hours, or any week day. 


N.B. Special attention is given to Ladtes 


in neat and attractive apartment. 


see 
W. D. HOBBS, BICYCLES, 
a5 Q SUNDRIES and 
Caterer to Oberlin REPAIRING. 
Front 
All the boys know he keeps THE RESTAURANT. 
But besides that, he makes a specialty of Catering to Guar anteed. 
Class Banquets, etc. 
His BRICK ICE CREAM, CAKES, CANDIES 
and OLIVES ate THE BEST. Cash Store 
with 


And don’t forget his SODA FOUNTAIN. 


Headguarters for Dudley’s Cream and Milk. 


Shop. 


25-27 E. COLLEGE ST. 


Cash Prices. 
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There are plenty of people who 
don’t understand the extent to which 
a good condition of roadbed and 
tracks contribute to the safety and 
comfort of travel. 

They know simply that after a 
journey over some railways a some- 
thing has made them tired and out of 
SOItS: 

It was the sag and lift of the train 
due to a poor roadbed ; annoying side 
jolts from untrue gauging of the rails. 

It takes time, money and plenty of 
good, hard work to make a good road- 
bed and tracks. 


The purchase of a ticket over the Lake Shore 
& Michigan Southern Ry., means that your 
investment covers the best in travel that 


money can buy. 


A. J. SMITH, 
G2PAGeal. Al Cleveland, O. 


Tracks 


It requires ceaseless vigilance and 
care to maintain such condition. 


The most perfect roadbed and fin- 
est track adjustment in America is 
found on the Lake Shore & Michigan 
Southern Railway. 


This is a broad assertion, but one 
which actual conditions fully warrant. 


A good preventive for that “tired 
feeling” in traveling is to use the 
Lake Shore between Chicago, Cleve- 
land, Buffalo, New York, Boston and 
all other points east and west. 


Awarded Twelve Prizes | 
For Superiority of Workmanship, ZB 
By State and National NY 


Photographers’ Associations. 


C S BATEHAM 


MAKER OF 


PHOTOGRAPHS that are PORTRAITS 


Oberlin Studio, 135 W. College St. 


N Open every day of the school year. 
Y| A complete collection of approved 
Faculty Protraits kept on sale. +. 
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Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 


BOSTON. 
HENRY S. PRITCHETT, Ph.D.,LL. D., President. 


The Institute Offers Four Year Courses 


In Civil, Mechanical, 
Mining, Electrical, 
Chemical and Sanitary Engineering, 
In Architecture, Metallurgy, 
Chemistry, Physics, 
Biology, Geology, 
In Naval Architecture, 
And in General Studies. 


Special Advantages are offered to College Graduates. 


Catalogue and detailed circulars of 
| information will be sent free on appli- 
| cation. 


ile avy es ice Re SeChetabyes 
491 Boylston Street, BOSTON, MASS. 


The Covell 65 Hubbard Co. 


Jewelry and Kindred Lines. 


Cleveland School of Art 


We are prepared to render excep- 
tionally good service in our Optical 
Department. Besides a dark room 
we have the other improved appliances 
for testing and fitting the eyes. We 
make no charge for testing. 


Euclid Ave., Cor. of Bond St., CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


1001 Willson Avenue, 


CLEVELAND, OHIO. 


Twentieth Year. 


September 24, 1901.10 June, 1902, STERLING, WELCH & CO. 


Carpets, Rugs, Floor Cloths 


For Circulars address, 
Curtains, Shades and Upholstery Goods. 


Miss Georgie Leighton Norton, 


Principal. 


12 and 14 Euclid Avenue, 


CLEVELAND, O. 
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BOOKS BY PROFESSOR KING. 


New and Revised Edition. JUST PUBLISHED. 
“Che Appeal of the Child.” RECONSTRUCTION 
Handsomely Printed and Nicely Bound. IN THEOLOGY. 


COMMENTS BY APPRECIATIVE READERS: 


5 nr a 2-5 ; ; ea. (‘A thorough, sympathetic, appreciation of the 
‘“‘“Kxquisite in spirit, and of style charming in its Peed oe St ee, e PR ieedaet: 
erie ‘ et Sekar : ; ‘eat scholarly advances « > day. 

felicitous simplicity. cheng ee ier t tt se hac ale A i 


‘‘Bright, clear, simple, yet beautiful, thoughtful, 


and profound.’’ Publishers Price, $1.50. 
‘*An appeal which every parent ought to read; 
and a moral tonic for everyone.”’ SPECIAL OFFER :—To send the above postpaid for 
PRICE 25c. $1.20. 


ADDRESS THE PUBLISHER, 


E. JN. GOODRICH, 
OBERLIN, OHIO. 


he O. S. Hub- 
bell Printing 
“ec Company 


CAS PRINTERS 33333 
Ofgt AND BINDERS 


COLLEGE WORK 
Aves Pik CugAvis clay, 


56 High Street, near Sheriff 


CLEVELAND 


A. D. BOOTH, 


Large and clean stock of up-to-date Furniture | 
and Undertaking Goods at lowest prices. 
’PHONES : 
Store, 143. Residence, 144. 


126 Euclid Flve. 
De Iniyur's ee Zleveland. 


ef ef efs 
sd a + 


The Most Attractive Place in Town for Lunching. 
Tables Reserved for Theatre or Concert Parties. 
Special Ladies Department. 
Fine Ices, Creams and Fancy Cakes. 
Spectal Prices for Oberlin College Banquets. 
Fresh Candies Every Hour. 


£. C. Whitney § Son, 
This is the mark of the College Jeweler. 
es 
Os Our lines are complete in every detail, 
consisting of 
e Cailors = WATCHES, JEWELRY, STERLING 
SILVERWARE, CUT GLASS, 
’ i CHINA, FOUNTAIN PENS, AND 
Gents’ Furnishers, picts ae 
Ready-to-Wear Clothing. ONSITE S AVIS 
Twelve designs in College, Conservatory and 
Class Pins, all the Society Pins, and the Alumni 
ef Pin. 
nea W. P. CARRUTHERS, 
9 West College St. 
17 W. College St. successor to E. H. HoLTER 
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» 
THE ENGRAVINGS 


THE LARGEST 


‘ron =| ELECTRIC CITY 
PLATES ENGRAVING CO. 


IN THE STATES 


da, 


507 to515 Washington St., BUEFALO, N.Y. 
RSE SAT AE: REPLIED PEE SERPS ESM OVEN IE, BEL IO. AEE FOL SIN LE) POEL ALLL AR 


ee 


es 


WLERSF 


Write for Samples and Prices. 


Columbia, Cribune, 
Hoffman 


..and Ponarch. 
The Best Wheels Made. 


 ACOOD NEW WHEEL FOR $18.00 


PRICE, 50 CENTS A YEAR. 
CIRCULATION, 3,700. 


C. W. Kinney, Editor. 


THE TRIBUNE 


J. L. Kinney, Manager. 


Has the finest equipped office in Lorain | 


county for Artistic Commercial and 


General Job Printing. 


All material new and up-to-date. 


33 WEST COLLEGE STREET. 


BETTER ONES, $20.00 to $65.00 


We will meet all competition in prices of re- 
pairs, tires or sundries, and have the best assorted 
stock in the county. 


All work promptly and well done. 


H. A. COOK, 


| ’Phone 82. 658 Main St. 
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BOOKS. 


A large and carefully selected stock of Miscellaneous Books always on hand. <A liberal 
discount trom publishers’ prices will be given. 


Special Oberliniana for 20 cts. 
Published in 1884 at 75 cts. Every Oberlin Student ought to have a copy. 


SPECIAL OFFER ON 


PROF. G. F. WRIGHT’S BOOKS. 


POSTPAID. 
Greenland’s Ice Fields, : : < : : = - $1.70 
Man and the Glacial Period, - - - - - - = Leo 
Ice Age in North America, - - - - : 4.00 


THE THREE FOR $7.00 


Mi See 


My stock of Music and Music Books is large and carefully selected. 
I keep in stock a large supply of Music suitable for teaching. 


PUBLISHERS’ DISCOUNTS. 
MUSIC SENT ON SELECTION. 
MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED. 


SPORTING EoD SS. 


sargest Stock and Lowest Prices in Northern Ohio. 
TENNIS GOODS OF ALL KINDS. 


Agency for the American Tate Tennis Racket. Best Racket made. 
SPALDING’S FOOT-BALL ann BASE-BALL SUPPLIES 


Always on Hand. Get my prices. 


CAMERAS. 


Agency for 
EASTMAN’S KODAKS, 
BULLS EYES, POCKET KODAKS, 
RAUCON IIe sures 
The very best, and prices right. 


AMATEUR PHOTO SUPPLIES 


A. G. COMINGS, 


37 West College St., OBERLIN, O. 
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G. A. GLENN, 


DRAYMAN AND 


PIANO MOVER. 


Leave Orders at Glenn’s Tonsorial Parlors. 


OW. J. Fuller 


Keeps the best teams and 
the most stylish turnouts at 
his stable. 


33 North Main St. 


ETHAT.S A jORm yOu CANT. CRACK IT’ 


MONTROSE BICYCLE SET FREE 


on approval to your address WITHOUT A CENT IN ADVANCE. 
SEND US YOUR ORDER, state whether you wish lady’s or man’s 
wheel; give color, height of frame and gear wanted and WE WILL SHIP 
TILE WHEEL C. O. D. on approval, allowing you to uncrate and ex- 
amine it fully before you accept it. If it is not all and more than we 
claim for it, and a better wheel than you can get for any where near the 
price from any one else, refuse it and we will pay all express charges 
ourselves. The *‘ MONTROSE ’’ Bicycle $ 50 
at our Special Agent’s sample price of 6-80 
is the greatest bargain in a bicycle ever offered. We guarantee it equal 
to any $40 wheel on the market, and you need not accept it nor pay a cent 
if you do not find it as werepresent. We are EXCLUSIVE BICYCLE 
MANUFAOTURERS and take this method of quickly introducing 
our 1900 MODELS. This offer of a sample wheel at this low price is 
made to secure ® RIDER AGENT iv each town to represent us 
and take orders. Our agents make money fast. 

H CIFIGATION Frame, 22, 24 or 26inch; ladies, 22inch. Best 

SPE s Shelby seamless tubing with forged connec- 
PM| tions, flush joints, improved expander device to fasten seat post and 

H handle bar; Royal Arch crown; the celebrated Mavis hubsand hanger— 
the easiest running known; Reeord ‘*A” tires. the best and one of the 
HH most expensive tires on the market, The genuine #4 Mesinger Hygienie 
I saddle; pedals, tools and accessories the best obtainable. Enameled in 
black, maroon or coach green, highly finished and ornamented; special 
finished nickeling on all bright parts. We thoroughly test every piece 
Me! of material that goes into this machine. Our binding year’s guar- 
f antee bond with each bicycle. 
FRE to any one sending the ®16.50 cash in full with order we will 
send free a genuine Burdick 10,000 mile barrel pattern cyclo- 
meter; ora high grade floor pump. Your money all back if you are not 
perfectly satisfied. 

HEAP WHEEL We do not manufacture the cheap depart- 
C s ment store kind of wheels, such as many new 
concerns and big supply houses advertise and sell as high grade. We can furnish them, 
however, at) to 87 stripped; or 89.75 to $12.50 complete. We do not guarantee nor recom- 
mend them. BEFORE ORDERING a bicycle of any one else, no matter who or how 
cheap, write us and let us tell you how much we can save you on the same machine. 
If you Y a wheel we can assist you to EARN A BICYCLE by dis- 

are UNABLE to BU tributing catalogues for usa few days. Weneed one person 
in each town for this purpose. We have several hundred SECOND HAND WHEELS taken in trade which we 
will close out at ®8 to #10 each; also some shopworn samples and ’99 models very cheap. Send for Bargain List. 
OUR RELIABILITY is unquestioned. We refer to any bank or business house in Chicago, or any express or 
railroad company. We will send you letters of reference direct from the largest banks in Chicago if you wish it. 


ND Y0 R ORDE today. This low price and these special terms of shipment without deposit will 
be withdrawn very soon. {Give name of this paper. 


J.L. MEAD CYCLE COMPANY, Chicago, II. 


X XI 


THE OBERLIN NEWS. 
THE NEWS PRINTING COMPANY, Publishers. 


WH, PEAKCE? Editog: 


Devoted to Home, College and General News. Republican in politics. Twelve pages a week, 


issued in two parts—Tuesdays and Fridays. $1.50 per vear. Advertising rates reasonable. 


THE NEWS PRINTING OFFICE 


Is the best equipped establishment of the kind in Lorain County, and is prepared to execute large 
orders promptly and satisfactorily. 

The Bibliotheca Sacra, The Oberlin Review, The Plantation Missionary, The Oberlin Business 
College News, all first-class publications —and the large College Catalogues, are printed at the News 
Office. Business men, students, school officers, authors, and publishers of books, etc., are invited to 


call and inspect samples and get estimates. 


17, 19 and 21 East College Street, 


OBERLIN, O. 


INDEX TO ADVERTISEMENTS. 


PAGE | PAGE 
Bateham, C. S., Photographer XV | Electric City Engraving Co. XIX 
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Carruthers, W. P., Jeweler NVI) GlenninGu As Orayman XXI 
Child, C. HE... Dye Works, VI | Goddard & Allen Co., Bicycles X 
Cleveland College of Physicians Goodrich, E. J., 
and Surgeons ag Books and Athletic Goods XVII 
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Comings, A. G., Hinds & Noble, School Books V and VI 
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PAGE 
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